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M. William Shake-fpeare 

His 

Hiftojry, of King Lear. 

Snter Kent , Clocefier , and BaBard. 

Kent . 

| Thought the King had more affe&ed the Duke of 
, lAlbtney then Cornewad. 

Cleft At did .alwai.es feeme fo to vs, but now in 
the diuifion of the Kingdomes, it appeares not 
which of the Dukes he values moft, for equalities 
are fo weighcd,that curioficy in neither) can make choife of ci- 
thers moytie. , i(, ' ... 

Kent. Is not this your fonne,my Lord ? 

Gloft.H is breeding fir hath beene at my charge. I haue fo of- 
ten bluftu to acknowledge him,<hat now I am braz’d to it. 
Kent . I cannot conceiuc you. 

C/oy?.Sir,this young fellowes mother could, whereuponihe 
grew round wombed, and had indeed Sir a fonnefor her Cra- 
dle,ere (fie had ahusband for her bed,do you fmell a fault i 
Kent A cannot wifh the fault vndone,thc iffuc of it being fo 
proper. ,v ’ : 

Glo . But T haue fir a fonnc by order of Law,fome yeare elder 
then ihis,who yet is no deerer in my account,thogh this knaue 
came forndthing fawcely into the world before he was fent for, 
yet was his mother fatre, there was good fport at his making, & 
the whorefon mull be acknowledged, do you know this noble 
gentleman, Edmund ? 

A % Baft, 
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TheUiftory of King tear. 

Baft. No my Lord. 

CloMy Lord of Kent, remember him heereafter as my ho- 
nourable friend. 

Baft My fcruices to your Lordlhip. 

Kent, l muft loue you, and fue to know you better* 

“Baft. Sir,I fhall ftudy dcferuing, 

G/*.He hath bcene out nine yeares,and away he fhall again, 
the King is comming. 

Sound a Sennet , Enter one bearing a Coronet, then Lear, then the 

Dukes of Albany and Cornwall , next Conor ill } Regan, Corde. 
lia , with'foHowers. 

ZewnAttend my Lords of France and Burgundy , Glofter. 

Gloft.l fbali my Liege. 

LearMemi time we will expreffe our darker purpofes. 

The Map there ; know we haue diuided 
In tnree our Kingdome 5 and tis our firft intent. 

To fhakc all cares and bulineffe ofour ftate. 

Confirming them on younger yeares. 

The two great Princes, France and Burgundy , 

Great Riuals in our youngeft daughters loue. 

Long in our. Court haue made their amorous foiourne. 

And here are to be anfwer*d ; tell me my daughters. 

Which of you {ball we fay doth loue v s moft. 

That we our largefl bounty may extend. 

Where merit doth mod challenge it : 

Conor ill our eldeftborne,fpeake firft. 

<?<w.Sir,I do loue you more then words can wield the matter. 
Dearer then eye-fight,lpace,or liberty. 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare. 

No leffe then life ; with gracc,health, beauty,honour. 

As much achilde cre'loued,or father friend, 

A loue that makes breath poore,and fpeech ynable. 

Beyond all manner of fo much I loue you. 

Cw.What fhall Cordelia do, loue and be filenc. 

tear. Of all thefe bounds, euen from this line to this. 

With ftiady Forrcfts,and wide skirted Meads, 

W e make thcc Lady, to thine and Albanits iffue a 

Be 
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The nittory of King Lear. 

Be this perpetuall.What faies our fecond daughter ? 

f find P e r ihe Mmes^ C4mC 

That I profeffe my felfe an enemy to all otherioycs, 

Cor Then poore Cordelia, and yet not lo,fmce I am 
Mv loue s more richer then my tongue. 

Lear. To thee and thine hereditary euer 
Rctnaine this ample third of our fame kingdome. 

No leffe in fpacc,validity,and plealure. 

Then that confirm’d on Conor ill ; but now our ioy. 

Although thelaft.not leaftin our deere loue. 

What can you fay to win athird,morc opulent 
Then yourfifters. 

Car.Nothing my Lord. . 

Lear. How, nothing can come of nothing, fpeake agaiee. 
Cor. Vnhappy that I am, I cannot heaue my heart into my 
mouth* I loue your Maiefly according to my bond, nor more 

nor leffe. , .. , 

Lear Go too,g© too, mend your fpeech a little, 

Leaft it may marre your fortunes. 

CordGood my Lord, 

You haue begot me, bred me,loucd me, 

I returne thofe duties backe as are right fit. 

Obey you,loue you,and mod honour you. 

Why haue my lifters husbands, if they fay they loue you all. 
Haply when I (hall wed,chat Lord whofe hand 
Muft take my plight,lhall carry halfe my loue with him, 
Halfemy care and duty.fure I (hall neuer 
Marry like my fifters,to loue my father all. 

Lear. But goes this with thy heart i 
Cor. I good my Lord. 

Lear. So young and fo vntender ? 

Cor So young my Lord, and true. 

A 5 Loaf, 





The Hiftory of King Lear. 

Lear . Well let it befo,thy truch then be thy dower,, 

For by the facred radience of the Sunne, 

The miftrefl’e of Heccat , and the might, 

By all the operation of the Orbes, 

From whom we do exfift and ceafe to be, 

Heere I difdaime all my paternall care. 

Propinquity and property of bloud. 

And as a ftranger to my heart and me, 

HolcLthee from this for eucr.thc barbarous Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation 
Mefles to gorge his appetite. 

Shall be as well neighbour* d,pittiedand relceued, ■? 

As thou my fomc-time daughter. 

.Good my Liege. (wrath 

Lear . Peace Kent, come not betweene the Dragon and hi* 

I lou’d her moft,and thought to fet my reft 
On herkindenurfery,henccandauoid my fight: 

So be my grauc my peace as heere I giue. 

Her fathers heart from her ; call France, who ftirres ? 

Call 'Burgundy, Cornwall, and Albany, 

With my two daughters dower digeft this third. 

Let pride,which fhc cals plainnefle,marry her : 

I do inueftyou ioyntly in mypower, 

Preheminence, and all the large effc6ts 

That troopc with Maiefty, our felfe by monthly courfe 

With referuation ofan hundred Knights, 

By you to be fuftain’d,fhall our abode 

Make with you by dueturnes,onely we ftill rctaine 

The name and all the additions to a King, 

The fway,reuenue,execution ofthe reft, 

Beloued fonnes be yours,which to confirme. 

This Coronet part betwixt you. 

Xfwr.Royall Lear, ... 

Whom I haueeuer honor’d asmyKing, 

Loued as my Father,as my Mafter followed. 

As my great Patron thought on in mypraiers. 

Lear .The bow is bent and dra wne,make from the fhaft. 

Kent. 
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Mor arc tnoie cuipiy 
Reuerbs iv> hollowncfle. 

Lear. Kent , on thy life no more. 

KentMy life 1 neuer held but as a pawne 
To wage againft thy enemies,nor feare to lofc it. 

Thy fafety being the motiue. 

Lear Out of my fight. . . - 

Kent. See better Lear, and let me ftill remaine 

The true blanke of thine eie. 

XwaNow by Jpollo, King thou fwear’ft thy Gods in vainei 

Z,**r.Vaffall, recreant. 

X(f«r.Do,kill thy Phyfition, 

And the fee beftow vpon the foule difeafe, 

Reuoke thy doome,or whilft I can vent clamour 
From my throat.ile tell thee thou doft euill. 

Lear. Heare mc,on thy alleigeance heareme ; 

Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our vow. 

Which we durft neuer yet ; and with ftraied pride. 

To come betweene our fentence and our power, 

Which, nor our nature,nor our place can beare. 

Our potcncymakegoodjtake thy reward, 

Foure dayes we do allot thee for prouifion. 

To fhield thee from difeafes ofthe world, 

And on the lift to turtle thy hated backe 

Vpon our kingdome; if on the tenth day following, 

Thy banifht trunkebe found in our Dominions, 

The moment is thy death,away> 

By 
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The History of King Lear. 

By Iupiter 3 t\nt fhall not be reuokt. 

Kent. Why fare thee well King.fince thou wltt appearc, 
Friendfhip liues hence, and baoifhment is here; 

The Gods to their prote&ion take the maid. 

That rightly thinkes,aod hath moft ruftly faid. 

And your large fpeeches may your deeds approue. 

That good efte&s may fpring from words of loue : 

Thus Kent,0 Princes, bids you all adew, 

Hee’l lhape his old courfe in a Country new. 

Enter France and' Bur gundy with Gloce tier. 

(j&.Heer’s France and Burgundy ,tny noble Lord. 

Lear. My Lord or Burgundy firft addreffe towards you. 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter. 

What in the leatt will you require in prefent 
Dower with her, or ceafe your queft of loue ? 

"Burg. Roiall Maiefty,Icraueno more then whae 
Your Highncffc offcrcd,nor will you tender lefle ? 

Lear. Right noble Burgundy, when fhe was deare to ys. 

We did hold her fo.but now her price is fallen ; 

Sir, there fhe ftands,if ought within that little 
Seeming fubftance,or all of it with our difpleafurepeec’ft. 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your Grace, 

Shee’s there, and fhe is yours. 

Burg. I know no anfwer. 

Lear. Sir, will you with thofe infirmities fhe owes, 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfe,and ftranger’d with ouroath. 

Take her or leaue her. 

Burg .Pardon me royall fir,ele&ion makes not vp 
On fuch conditions. 

Lear. Then leaue her fir,for by the power that made me, 

I tell you all her wealth . For you great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch a ftray. 

To match you where 1 hate,therefore befeech you, 

T o auert your liking a more worthier way. 

Then on a wretch whom Nature isafham’d 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 






l^ejtitioryof King Lear. . 
r ra This is moft ftrange,that fhe that euen but now 
Was your beft obieftthe argument of your prarfe, 

Balme of your agc,moft beft, moft deereft, 

X ^ld n this trice of time commit a thing 

nnrtrous to difrnantle io many foulds of fauour* 

SurT her offence miift be of fuch vnnaturaH degree. 

That monfters it, or you for voucht 
Falnc into taint, which to beleeuc of her 
Muft be a faith that reafon without miracle 

Could neuer plaint in me. 

yet bcfeccb your Maielty, 

If for I want that glib and oily Art, 

io fpc.kt and purpofe not, line, whm I well .mend, 
lie doc before 1 fpeake.thec you may know 
It is no vicious blot, murder, or foulenefle. 

No vneleane a&ion or difhonoured ftep 
Thathathdepriudmeofyour grace and fauour. 

But euen for want of that, for which I am rich, 

A ftill foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue. 

As I am glad lhauendtjthoughnot to haue it. 

Hath loft me in your liking. , 

Lear . Go to.goe to, better thou hadft not bene borne, 

Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 

Fran. Is it no more but this, a tardineffc in nature, 

, That often leaues the hiftory vnfpoke that it intends to do. 
My Lord of Burgundy, vsbax fay you to the Lady ? 

Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpefts that ftands 
Aloofe from the entire point, will you haue her i 
She is her fclfc and dower. 

Burg. Royall Lwr.giue but that portion 
Which your felfe propos’d, and here 1 take 
('erdelta by the hand,Dutche(feof Burgundy. 
A^rNothingjihaue fworne. 

Burg. I am forry then you haue fo loft a father. 

That you muftlofe a husband. 

Cord. Peace be with Burgundy, fince thatrefpedls 
Of fortune are his loue, I fhall not be his wife* 
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Fra>.Faireft Cordelia, that art raoft rich being pQore. 

Moft choife forfakcn,and moft loued defpis’d. 

Thee and thy vertues hcere I feize vpon. 

Be it lawfull I take vp what’s caft away. 

Gods, Gods ! tis ftrange, that from their celd’ft negled*. 

My loue fhculd kindle to enflanj’d refpedl, 

"1 hy dowreleffe daughter King,throwne to thy chance. 

Is Queene of vs,of ours, and our faire France : 

Not all the Dukes in watrilh Burgundy, 

Shall buy this vnpriz’d precious maid of me. 

Bid them farwell Cordelia , though vnkinde 
Thou Iofeft heere,a better where to finde. 

Lear . Thou haft her trance , let her be thine. 

For we haue no fuch daughter, nor fhall cuer fee 

That face of hers againe,thorefore be gone, (f^ndy. 

Without our grace, our louc,our benizon : come noble Bur- ’ 

Exit Lear and Burgundy . 

Tran. Bid farwell toy our fillers. 

Cord. The Iewels of our Father, 

With wafht eyes Cordelia leaues you, I know you what you are. 
And like a filler am moft loth to call your faults 
As they are named,vfe well our Father, 

To your profefled bofomes I commit him. 

But yet ala(Te,ftood I within his grace, 

I would preferre him to a better place ; 

So farwell to you both. 

Gonorill. Prefcribe not vs our duties. 

Began. Let your ftudy be to content your Lord, 

Who hath receiu’d you at Fortunes almes, 

You haue obedience feanted. 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 

CW.Time fhall vnfold what pleated cunning hides. 

Who couers faults,at laft lhamc them derides ; 

Well may you profper. 

Fran. Come faire Cordelia. Exit France and Cord , 

Cw».Siftcr,it is not a little I haue to lay, 

Of what moft ncerely appertaines to vs botbj 
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The Hittory of King Ledr. 

Tthinke our father will hence to night. , , 

1 Tff'rba.’.moft ceruinc, and with you.nm mom iwi.hv., 

filler moft, and with what poore judgement hee hath now caft 

iXmitf of his age, yet he hath eucr but flen- 

der ^rThVbe^ f and foundeft of his time hath bin but ralh, 
then mull we looke to receiue fro his age,not alone the imper- 
feftion of long ingrafted condition, but therwithal vnruly wai- 
wardnes,that infirme and cholericke yeares bring with them. 
iJ^.Such vneonftant liars are we like to haue from him, as 

this of Kents bar.ilhment. . . , 

Gono. There is further complement of leaue taking between 
France and him, pray lets hit together,ifour Father cary autho- 
rity with fuch difpoficions as he beares, this laft lurrendcr ot 
his will but offend vs. ^ 

Regan. We fhall further thinke on’t. 

Gon. We mull do fomething,and it*h heate. Exeunt . 

Enter Bafiard foltee. 

Bafi. Thou Nature art my Goddefle, to thy law my feruices 
are bound, wherefore Ihould I Hand in the plague of cullome, 
and permit the curiofuy of Nations to depriue me.for that I am 
fome ii. or i 4 .moone-fhineslagofabrother.- whybaftard ? 
wherefore bafe,when my dementions are as well compadl, my 
minde as generous, & my fhape as true as honelt madams ilfuc, 
why brand they vs with bafe, bafe baftardy ? who in the lufty 
Health of nature.take more compofition and fierce quality, then 
doth within a Hale dull lied bed, goe to the creating of a whole 
tribe of fops got tweene fleepe and wake ; well the legitimate 
Edgar, I mull haue your land, our Fathers lcue is to the baftard 
Edmund, as to the legitimate i Well my legitimate, ifthis letter 
fpeed,and my inuention thriue,£^w««^ the bafe fliall tooth’le- 
gitimatc : I grow 9 I profper, now Gods (land vp for Baftards. 
Enter Glocefter. 

Gloft. Kent banifht thus, and France in chollcr parted, and 

B z the 



The Biftory of King Lear. 

the King gone to night,fubfcrib’d his power, confined to ex- 
hibition, all this done vpon the gad j Edmund,how now,what 
newes ? 

Bafi So pleafe your LordfHIp,none. 

Glofi.. Why fo earneftly feeke you to put vp that letter ? 

"Baft. I know no newes, my Lord. 

Glo .What paper were you reading ? 

2?<*y?.Nothing my Lord. 

Glofi. No, what needs then that terrible difpatch of it into 
your pocket, the quality of nothing hath not luch need to hide 
it felfe,lets fec,come if it be nothing I lhal not need fpe&ades. 

Baft.l befeeehyou fir pardon me,it is a Letter from my bro- 
ther, that I haue not all ore read, for fo much as I haue perufed, 
I finde it not fit for your liking, 

Cjloft.G iue me the letter fir. 

Bafi. I fhall offend, either to detaine or giue it, the contents 
as in part I vnderftand them,are too blame. 

£/*.Lets fee, Lets fee. 

Bafi.l hope for my brothers iuftification, he wrote this but 
as an eflay,or tafte of my vertue. A Letter. 

Glofi. This policy of age makes the world bitter to the beft 
of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldneffe can- 
not rellifh them, I begin to finde an idle and fond bondage in 
the oppreffion of aged tyranny, who fwaies not as it hath pow- 
er, but as it is fuffered, come to mee, that of this I may fpcake 
more ; if our Father would fleepe till I wakt him, you fhould 
enioyhalfehisreuenewforeuer, andliuethe belouedof your 
brother Edgar. 

Hum,confpiracy,flept till I wakt him, you fhould enioy halfe 
his reuenew : my fonne Edgar , had he a hand to write this.a hart 
and braine to breed it in ? when came this to you,who brought 
it ? 

Bafi. It was not brought me my Lord, there’s the cunuing 
of itjlfounditthrowneinatthecafementofmy Clofet. 

Glofi . You know the carrafter to be your brothers ? 

Bafi. If the matter were good, my Lord, I durft fweare it 
were his, but in refpe<ft of that, I would faine think it were not. 
Glofi. 






The Jliftory of King Lear* 

hand my Lord, butlhopehU heart isnotin 

t ^ ie Glofi, Hath he ncuerheeretofore founded you In thisbufi- 

™%a/t. Neuer my Lord, but I haue often heard him maintaine 
it to be fit, that fonnes at perfic age, and fathers declining, is 
father fhould be as Ward to the fonne, and the fonne manna ge 

the reuenew. . , . , T u 

Glofi. O villaine,villaine,his very opinion in the Letter, at>- 
horrid villaine.vnnaturall detefted bruitifh villaine,worfe then 
bruitifh ; go fir feeke him; I, apprehend him, abhominable vil- 
laine,where is he ? 

Bafi. I do not well know my Lord,if it fhall pleafe you to 
fufpend your indignation againft my brother, till you can de- 
riuefrom him better teftimony of this intent, you flial runnne a 
certaine courfe, where if you violently proceed againft him,mi- 
ftaking hispurpofe, it would make a great gap inyourowne 
bonour,and /hake in pecces the heart of his obedience, I dare 
pawne downe my life for him, hee hath wrote this to feelc my 
affe&ion to your Honour, and to no further pretence of danger. 

Qlofi. Thinke you fo ? 

Bafi. If your Honour iudge it meete, I will place you where 
you fhall heare vs conferre ofthis.and by an aurigular affurance 
haue your fatisfa6lion,and that without any further delay then 
this very euening. 

Glofi . He cannot be fuch a monfter. 

Bafi, N ot is not fure. 

Glofi. To his father,that fo tenderly and entirsly loues him : 
heauen and earth ! Edmund feeke him out,winde me into him, I 
pray you frame your bufines after your owne wifcdomc,I wold 
vnftatc my felfe ro be in a due refolution. 

Baft. I fhall feeke him fir prefently,conuey the bufinefle as I 
fhall fee meane$,and acquaint you withall. 

<j/».ThefelateEclipfes intheSunneand Moone, portend no 
good to vs, though the wifedomc of nature can rcafon thus and 
thus, yet nature findes it felfe fcourg’d by thefequent effe&s, 

n « ’ 



The Hitt dry of King Lear. 

loue cooles, friendfhip fals off, brothers diuide, in Cities muti- 
nies,in Countries difcords, Pallaces treafon, the bond crackt 
betwcene fonne and father; finde out this villaine, Edmund it 
fhalllofe thee nothing, doit carefully; and the noble and true 
hearted Kent banifht,his offence honeft ; flrange,ftrange 1 
2foy?.This is the excellent foppery of the world, that when we 
are ficke in Fortune, often the furfet ofourownc behauiour, 
we make guilty of our difafters,the Sunne,the Moone, and the 
ftars, as if we were villaines by neceffity, foolcs by heauenly 
compulfion,knaucs,theeues,and trecherers by fpirituall predo- 
minance, drunkards.liars, and adulterers by an enforc'd obedi- 
ence of planitary mfluence,and all that we are cuillin, by adi- 
uine thrufting on, an admirable euafion of whorc-mafter man, 
to lay his goatifh difpofition to the charge of ftars ; my Father 
compounded with my Mother vndcr the Dragons taile, & my 
natiuity was vnder V rfa matorfto that it followes I am rough 8c 
lecherous ; Fut,I fhould hauc bcene that I am, had the maiden- 
left ftarre of the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy ; Edgar , 
Enter Edgar. 

Sc out he comes like the Cataftrophe of the old Comedy, mine 
is villanous melancholy, with a figh like them of 'Bedlam ; G 
thefe Ecclipfes do portend thefe diuifions. 

Edgar . How now brother Edmund, what ferious contempla- 
tion are you in ? 

Baft. I am thinking brother of a prediction I read this other 
day,what fhould follow thefe Ecclipfes. 

JE^.Doe you bufie your felfe about that ? 

"Baft . I promife you the effects he writ of,fucceed vnhappily, 
as ofvnnaturalnefie betweene the childc and the parent,dcath, 
dearth,diffolutions ofancient armies, diuifionsin ftate, mena- 
ces and maledi£tions againft King and Nobles, needlefle diffi- 
dences, banifhment of friends,diffipationof Cohortsmuptiall 
breaches, and I know not what. 

E^.How long haue you bin a feiftary Aftronom'tcall ? 

2?i/?.Come,come,when faw you my father laft ? 

Edg.W hy the night gone by, 

&*//.Spakc you with him ? 



Two 



The JJ’fiory of Ki ng Lear. 

F^.Twohoures together. 

Baft. Parted you in good tearmes? found you no dripleaiure 
in him by word or countenance ? 

£d?. None at all. , , 

•Saft. Bethinke your felfe wherein you may haue offended 
him and at my entreaty, forbeare his prefence, till fome little 
time hath qualified the heate of his difpleafore, which at this 
inflanr fo rageth in him,that with the mifehiefe of your perlon 
it would fcarfe allay. 

Edr. Some villaine hath done me wrong. 

Baft. That’s my feare brother, I aduife you to the belt, goe 
arm’d, I am no honeft man if there be any good meaning to- 
wardsVou,! haue told you what Ihaue fecn & heard,but faint- 
ly, nothing’ like the image and horror of it; pray you away. 

£dg. Shall I hcarc from you anon ? Exit Edgar . 

Baft. I do ferue you in this bufinefle : 

A credulous Father,and a brother noble, 

Whofe nature is fo farre from doing harmes. 

That he fufpe&s none, on whofe foolifh honeftv 
My praftifes ride eafie,I fee the bufineffe. 

Let me if not by birth, haue lands by wit. 

All with me ? s meete,that I canfafhion fit. Exit. 

Enter GonortU and a Cjentlentan. 

<7<w. Didmy Farhcr ftrike my gentleman for chiding of his 
foole ? 

Gent. Yes Madam* 

Qon . By day and night he wrongs me, 

Euery houre he flafhes into one groffe crime or other. 

That fees vs all at ods,Ile not endure it ; 

His knights grow riotousjand himfelfe vpbraids vs 
On euery trifle when he returnes from hunting, 

I will not fpeake with him,fay I am ficke. 

If you come flacke of former feruices, 

You (hall do well,the fault of it lie anfwer, 

Gent. Vi ee’s comming Madam.I heare him . 

GW.Put on what weary negligence you pleafe,you and your 
fellow-feruantsjde haue it come in queftion, ifhediflikeit^ec 
him 
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him to our fitter, whofe minde & mine 1 know in that are one, 
nottobeouer-rulde; idle oldeman that ftill would manage 
thofe authorities that he hath giuen away, now by my life olde 
fooles arebabes againe, and mutt be vfed with check es as flat- 
teries, when they are feene abus’d, remember what I tell you. 

Gent.Very well, Madam. 

(jon. And let his Knights haue colder lookes among you, 
what growes of it no matter,aduife your fcllowes fo, I would 
breed from hence occafions,and 1 (hall, that 1 may fpeake, lie 
write ftraight to my fitter to hold my very courfe ; goe prepare 
for dinner. Exit. 

Enter Kent. 

Ken.Vt but as well I other accents borrow, that can my fpeech 
defufc,my good intent may carry through it felfe to that ful lf- 
fue for which I raizd my likenefle; now banifht Kent ,if thou 
canft ferue where thou doftftand condemn’d, thy matter whom 
thouloueft,(hallfinde the full of labour. 

Enter Lear. 

LearX^tx. me not flay a iot for dinner, goe get it ready : how 
now,what art thou t 

Kent.S. man fir. 

Lear . What d oft thou profefle? what wouldft thou with vs ? 

Kent. I doe profefle to bee no lefle then 1 feeme,to ferue him 
truely that wil put me in truft,to loue him that is honeft,to con- 
uerfc with him that is wife and faies little, to feare judgement^ 
to fight when I cannot chufe,and to eate no fifti. 

Lear. What art thou ? 

Kent. A very honeft hearted fellow.and as poore as the King. 

Lear. If thou be as poore for a fubie<ft,as he is for a king, thou 
art poore enough, what wouldft thou ? 

.Kfftff.Seruice. Lear . Who wouldft thou ferue ? 

Kent. You. Lear . Doft thou know me fellow ? 

■K>»f.No fir,but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would fainecall Matter. 

Lfdr.What’srhat? Kent. Authority. 

Lear. What feruices canft thou do ? 
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tale in tell in 0 it,and deliuer a plaine rneflage blunriy^hat which 
ordinary men are fit for, l am qualified in, and the bcftofme, is 

diligence, 

to*, .Not fo young to loue a woman for finging, norfbold to 
dote on her for any thing, 1 haueyeares on my backe forty eight 

Lear Follow me, thou (halt ferue me, if 1 like thee no worfe 
after dinner, I will not part from thee yet ; dinner ho, dinner, 
where’s my knaue.my foole, goe you and call my foole hether, 
you firra,where’s my daughter i 

Enter Steward. 

Steward. Sopleafeyou 

Lear. What faies the fellow there ? call the clat -pole backe, 
where’s my foole ? ho, 1 thirike the world’s afleepe, how now, 
where’s that mungrell ? 

Kent. He faies my Lord, your daughter is not well 

Lear. Why came not the flaue backe to me when I call’d him ? 

Seruant. Sir,he anfwered me in the roundeft mannner , hee 
would not. 

Lear. He would not ? 

SernantMy Lord,I know not what the matter is, but to my 
judgement, your Highncfle is not entertain’d with that ceremo- 
nious affe&ion as you were wont, there’s a great abatement ap-' 
peares as well in the general! dependants,asin the Duke himfelfV 
alfo,and your daughter. 

Le4r.Ha,faift thou fo ? 

Seruant.l befeech you pardon me my Lord, if I be miftaken, 
for my duty cannot be filent, when I thinkeyour Highnefleis 
wrong’d. 

Z,*<ir.Thou but remembteft me of mine owne conception, I 
haue perceiucd a mod faint neglcdi: of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne iealous curiofity, then as a very pretence 
and purport of vnkindne.s ; I will look further into it,but vvher’s 
this foole ? I haue not feene him this 1 two daies. 

Seruant. Since my young Ladies going into France fir, the 
foole hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I haue noted it, goe you and tell my 
' C daughter 
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daughter, I would fpeakc with hcr,go you call hither my foole • 

O you fir ,you fir,come you hither, who am I fir ? 

Stew. My Ladies Father* 

Le.tr.My Ladies father, my Lords knaue,you whorefon do- 
you llaue,you currc. e> 

Stew.lzvn none of this my Lord, I bcfccch you pardon me. 
Zf.-jr.Do you Dandy lookes with me you rafcall ? 

Srcw. lie not be flruckc my Lord. 

ITm.Nor tript neither, you bale football piaicr. 

L'*r I tnanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft me, and ile loue thee 
Kent. Come fir, ile reach you differences,away, away,if V ou 

,ubb ' rsl ^' h ^"'A,L,4 ^ 

«%^U Nflw fti "’ dly kna '" 1 thanke lh "' ,h " c ' s earacfl ° f 

Enter Foole, 

Toole . Let me hire him too^herc’s my coxcombc. 

Eear.How now my pretty knaue,how doft thou f 
Foole, Sirra^you were bert take my coxcombe, 

-KVtff.Why Foole ? 

Toole. Why for taking ones part- that’s out of fauour, nay and 
thou canft not fmile as. the winde fits, thou t catch coldc fliortlv 
there cake my coxcombe ; why this fellow hath banifht two of 
his daughters, and done the third a blefling againft his will, if 

thou follow him, thou muft needs weare my coxcombe, how 
now nunckle.would I had two coxcombcs, and two daughters. 
Lear. Why my boy ? 5 

,f 1 2 aue u thcm a 7 «“ing, idekeepe my coxcombc my 
ielte,theres mine.beg another of thy daughters. 

Lear. Take heed firra.the whip. 

FWf. Truth is.a dog that muft to kennell. hemuftbeewhipt / 

®ut when Lady oth’ebrach may ftand by the fire and ftinkc. P ' 

L,cAr.A peftilentgullto me* 

F^f'xi rr i’ ilc thee a f pc«ch., lear.Do. 

Foo*M *\ rke it Vnckle 5 haue more then thou fhewclLfpeake 
cfle then thou knoweft, lendleffe then thou owe ft, ride more 

then 
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thotLCocft, learne more then thou troweft, fet leffe then thou 
throweft ieaue thy drinke and thy whore, and kcepe in a doore, 
and thou (halt haue more.then two tens to a fcorc. 

/ ear This is noshing foole. 

?,*Thcn like the breath ofan tmfeed lawyer, you gatte me 
nothing for it ; cat. you make no vfc of nothing Vncle? 

Lear .Why no boy, nothing can be madcout of nothing, 

fWe.Prethee tell him,fo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will not belceue a foole. 

- Lwr.A bitter foole. 

fos/f.Doft thou know the difference my boy,betweenc a bit- 
ter foole,and a fweete foole. 

Lf4r.No lad, teach me. . . » , 

Foo l e . That Lord that counfaild thee to gtue away thy Land, 
Come place him hecre by me, do thou for him ftand. 

The fweete and bitter foole will prefently appeare. 

The one in motley here,the other found out there. 

Ze^r.Doft thou call me foole boy ? 

foole. K\ thy other Titles thou haft giuen away, that thou waft 
borne with. 

Kent .This is not altogether foole my Lord. 

Foole. Ho faith, Lords and great men will not let me, if I had 
a monopolie out, they would haue part on’t, and lodes too, they 
wifi not let me haue all foole to my felfe.thei’l be fnatching; giue 
mean egge Nunckle.andile giue thee two crownes. 

Lf4r. What two crownes (ball they be ? 

jWf.Why after I haue cut the egge in the middle and cate vp 
the meatc.thc two crownes of the egge : when thou cloueft thy 
crowne in the middle, and gaueft away both parts, thou boreft 
thy affe on thy back ore the dirt, thou hadft little Wit in thy bald 
crowne.when thou gaueft thy golden one away ; if I fpeak like 
my felfe in this, let him be whipc that firft findes it-fo, 

Fooles had nere leffe wit in a yearc. 

For wife men are growne foppifh. 

They know not how their wits do weare. 

Their manners are fo apifia. 

Lfw.When were you wont to be fo full of fongsfirra? ' 

C * Foole, 
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Foole.l hauevfcd it Nuncle,cuer fince thou mad’ft thy daugh. 
ters thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, and putft 
downc thine owne breeches, then they for fudden ioy did weep 
and I for forrovv lung, that fuch a King fhould play bo-peepe 
and goe the fooles among : prethee Nunckle keepe a fchoole- 
malier that can reach thy foole to lie, I would faine learne to lie 
Lear .Ifyou lie ; wee’l haue you whipt. 

Foole. Imaruell whatkin thou and thy daughters are, they ’I 
haue me whipt for fpeaking true, thou wilt haue mee whipt for 
lying, and lometime I am whipt for holding my peace, I had ra- 
ther be any kinde ofthing then a foole, and yet I would not bee 
thee Nunckle, thou haft pared thy wit a both Tides, and left no- 
thing in the middle j hecre comes one of theparings* 

Enter Gonortll. 

Zftir. Hownow daughter, what makes that Frontlet on 
Me-th mkes you are too much alate it’h frowne. 

Foole. Thou waft a pretty fellow whenthou hadft no neede to 
care tor her frowne, thou, thou art an O without a figure lam 
better then thou art now, I am a foole,thou art nothing, yes for- 

fay nothTng ^ ^ ^ C ° IlgUC ’ f ° y ° Mr faCe bids me ’ th ° u S h y ou 
Mum,mum,hc that keepes neither cruft nor cruro. 

Weary of all, (hall want fome.That’s a flieald pefcod, 

Con ' Not oncl y fir this, your all-licenc’d foole, but other of 
your lnlolent retinue do hourely carpe and quarrell, breaking 
foorth in ranke and (not to be endured riots) Sir, l had thought 
by making this well knowne vnto you, to haue found a fafe re- 
drcfle,bot now grow fearefullby what your felfe too late haue 
(poke and done, that you protect this courfe,and put on by your 
allowance, which ifyou (hou!d,the fault would not fcape cen- 
fure.nor the redreffe fleepe, which in the tender of a wholcfome 
weal,might in their working do you that offence,that elle were 
lhame,that then neceflity muft call difereete proceedings. 

Foole . For you trow Nuncio, the hedge-fparrow fed the Coo, 
'ow o ong,tiat it had it head bit off beit young, foout went 
tiie Candle,and we were left darkling, v 
Are you our Daughter i ° 

Gon, 




WILLIAM 



Shakespeare King Lear (stc 22293) London, 1608 [if 



, r Jf SIS": ** of.h« good 

$ SpSi i« ™ >hmc you fI ° m whM yo “ " 8 y 

not an Afli ** Ca " the h0 "'* 

whoop to I m t why .hi, is not ; doth 

h. £ *.b ? where are his eies, either his no. 
i “'Tdkn * o his difeerniogs are Ie.he.gy, fleeping or ws- 
irgrtiforerisnotfe 

daU Foe/c.Which they,will make an obedient Fatncr. 

Te Your name faire gentlewoman? 

Cnn Come fir this admiration is much ot the lauour ofother 
your new prankes ; 1 do befecth you vnder ftand my purpofes a- 
S as you are old and reuerend,you (hould be *»<e,hecre doc 
you keep y e one hundred Knights and Squires,men fo diiordered, 
fo dcbovft and bold, that this our Court infeed with their 
manners^ (hewes like a riotous Inne, epicurtfme and lull: make 
more like a Tauerne or Brothell, then a great Pallace,the lliamc 
it felfe doth fpeake for inftapt remedy, bee thou delired by her, 
that elle will take the thing (be begs,a little to difquantity your 
mine, and the remainder that ftiall ftill depend, to be fuch men 
as mav befort your agc,and know themfelues and you. 

Lear . Darknelfe and Diuels ! faddle my horfes, call my tramc 
together, degenerate baftard,ile not troublethee; yet haue 1 left 

3 ^ Gw. You ftrike my people, and your difordcred rabble, make 

feruants of their betters. 

Enter Duke. 

Lear. We that too late repent’s vs ; O fir, are you come ? Is k 
your will chat we prepare any horfes,ingratitude ! thou marble- 
hearted fiend, more hideous when thou (hewed thee in a childe, 
then the 4 ca-monfter.detefted kite, thou leffen my jtraine and 
men of choife and rareft parts, that ali particulars of duty know, 

C 3 and 




The Hi it ory of King Lear. 

and in the mod exa# regard , fupport the worfhippes of their 
name,0 mod fmall fault, how vgly didft thou in Cordelia {hew 
that like an engine wrcnchtmy frame of nature from the fixt 
place, drew from my heart all loue,& added to the gall ; 6 Lear 
Lear \ beate at this gate that let thy folly iu> and thy dcarciudn- 
ment out, goe,goc, my people? ° 

Duke. My Lord,I am guiltlefle as I am ignorant. 

Lear . It may be fo my Lord, harkc Nature , heare deere God- 
deffc/ufpend thy pui pofe, if thou didft intend to make this cre- 
ture truitefulljinto her wombe conuey fterility,dry vp in her the 
Organs ofencreafe, and from her derogate body neuerfpringa 
babe to honor her ; if fhe muft teem.create her childeoffpleen 
that it may liuc and be a thourt difuetur’d torment to her, let it 
ftampe wrinckles in her brow of youth, with accent teares, fret 
channels in her cheekes, turne all her mothers paines and bene- 
fits to laughrer and contempt, that (bee may feele,how {harper 
then a ferpents tooth it is,to haue a thanklcfle childe, goc eoe 
my people? 6 >B J 

Duke . Now G ods that we adore.whereof comes this ! 

Cw.Neuer afflift your felfe to know the caufe,but let his dif- 
pofition haue that feopethat dotage giues it. 

Lear. What, fifty of my followers at a clap,within a fortnight ? 

Z)«^e.What is the matter fir i 

Lear, lie tell thee, life and death ! Iamafham’d that thou haft 
power to Ihake my man-hood thus, that thefe hot teares that 
breakc from me petforce.lhould make the worft blafts and fogs 
vpon the vntender woundings of a fathers curfe, perufe euefy 
fence about the oldc fond cics,be-weepe this caufe aoaine, ile 
plucke you out, and you caft with the waters that you make to 
temper clay, yeaps it come to this ? yet haue I left a daughter, 
whom I am fure is kinde and comfortable, when {he Ihalllicare 
this of thee, with her nailes (heel fley thy woluilh vifage, thou 
{hale findc that ile refume the Ihape, which thou doeft thinke I 
haue caft off for euer,thou {halt I warrant thee. Exit. 

Gon. Do you marke that my Lord ? 

Duke.X cannot be fo partiall Gonorill to the great louc I beare 
you. -v * 



The Hilioty of King Lear. 

c „ Come fir,no more , yo»,mo,e knaue then footer ,o„t 

lovves after. 

Gam. What Ofaald, ho. 

Ofyald. Heere Madam. .. . 

Con. What, haue you writ this letter to my filter ? 

ct. Take you fome company .and away to horfc,tnforme her 
full of my particular feares,and thereto adde fuch reafons of your 
owne,as may compaft it more, get you gone, and after your ie- 

turne -now my Lord, this mildie gentlcnefTe andcourfe of 

yours though I diftike not, yet vndcr pardon v are much more a- 
hpt want of wifedome,thcn praifc for harmfull mildneffe. 

1 TukeMow farreyour eics may pierce I cannot tell, 

Striuing to better ought, wemarre what’s well, 

Cw.Nay then 

P^.Well,well,the euent* 

Enter Lear, Kent , and Foole. 

Lear Go you before to Glocefter with thefe Letters, acquaint 
my daughter no furtherwith any thing you know, then comes 
from her demand out of the Letter, if your diligence be not fpec- 
dic,l fhall be there before you. 

Kent.1 will not fleepe my Lord, till I haue deiiUercd your let- 
ter, Exit. 

' Foole.lfz mans Braincs were in hisheeles, wert not in danger 
ofkybes? Lear . I boy. 

Foole. Then I pretheebe merry ,thy wit fhall neve goflipfhed. 
Le<tr.Ha,ha,ha. 

Foole. Shalt lee thy other daughter wilt 'vfe thee kindly, for 
though (he is as like thi*,as a crabbe is like an apple, yet I con, 
what I can tell. 

Lear . W hy what car.ft thou tell my boy f 
Foole. Shce’l tafte as like this, as a crab doth to a crab ; thou 
■ canft 
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canft not tell why ones nofe {lands in the middle of his face ? 
Lear. No. 

, , Foole.W hy to keep his eyes on either fide his nofe, that what 
a man cannot fmcll out, he may fpy into. 

. Lear. I did her wrong ! 

Foo/e. Canft tell how an Oyfter makes his fliell. 

Lear. No, 

foole . Nor I neyther ; but lean tell why a fnayle has ahoufe, 
Lear . Why ? 

\Foole. Why to put his head in, nottogiueit awayvntohis 
daughter, and leaue his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fo kinde a father j bee my horfes 
ready i 

Foole. Thy Affes are gone about them ; the reafon why thefc. 
uen ftarres are no more then feuen,is a pretty reafon. 
Zi^r.Becaufe they are not eight. 

Foole, Yes, thou wouldft make a good foole. 

Lear. To tak’t againe perforce ; monfter,ingratitude j 
Toole. thouwert my foole Nunckle, Idc haue thee beaten 
for being olde before thy time. 

Lear. How’s that? 

Foole. Thou fhouldlt not haue beene olde, before thou badft 
beenewife. . . 

Lear. Oletmenocbemad fweeteheauen! I would not bee 
madjkeepe me in temper* I would not bee mad ; are the Horfes 
ready ? 

Seruant. Ready my Lord. 

Ze<*r.Come boy. Exit. 

fWe.Shc thajt is maid now, and laughs at my.departure. 

Shall not be a maid long, except things be cut (horter. 

■ - • Exit, 

Enter Ballard, and far an meetes him, 

Bajl. Sauc thee Cttr an. 

Cur an. And you fir, 1 haue beene with your father, and giuen 
him notice, that the Duke of Ceiw^/ZandhisDutcheffe will be 
here with him to night. ^ ^ , 

itotf.How comes that ? 

Cur an. 
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Furan Nay I know not, you haue heard of the newes abroad, 
I encane the whifperd ones, for there are yet but care-bulling ar- 
guments. 

° Ball Not, T pray you what are they ? 

Cur an. You may then in time, fare you well hr. 

Baft.Tbe Duke be here to night ! the better beft,xh’ is weaues 
it fclfe perforce into my bufineffe, my father hath fet guard to 
take my brother,# I haue one thing of a quefie queftion, which 

Enter Edgar. 

muftaske breefeneffe and fortune hclpe; brother a word, dif- 
cend brother I fay,my father watches, O flic this place, intelli- 
gence is giuen where you arc hid, you haue now the good ad- 
vantage of the night, haue you not fpoken againflthepukeof 
famwall ought, hee’s coming hether now in the night,it’h hafte, 
and Regan with him, haue you nothing faide vpon his party a- 
gainft the Duke of Albaney, aduife your — 

£dg. I am fare on’t not a word. 

Baftard. 1 heare my father comming, pardon me in crauing.I 
tnuft draw my fword vpon you,feemc to defend your felfe, now 
quit you well, yeeld, come before my fatber.light heere, heere, 
flie brother flic,torches,torchcs,fo farwell ; fome bloud drawne 
on me would beget opinion ofmy more fierce endeiior, I haue 
feene drunkards do more then this in fporc ; father, father, flop, 
flop, no helpe ? 

Enter Clocefter. 

(7/<>/?.Now Edmund, where’s the villaine ? 

Baft. Heere flood he in the darke.his fharpe fword out, warb- 
ling of wicked charmes,coniuring the Moone to ftand his aufpi* 
cious Miflris. 

Gloft. But where is he ? 

’Baft Looke fir,I bleed. 

g loft. Where is the villain c.Edmmd? 

Baft. Fled this way fir, when by no meanes he could — . 

6/^.Purfue him,go after, by no meanes, what ? 

'#<*/?.Perfwade me to the murder of your Lordfhip, but that 
-I toldc him the reuengiue Gods, gainft Paracides did all their 

D thunders 






The Hi fiery of King Leer . 

thunders bend, fpoke with how ir>3ny fould and ftrong a bond 
the child was bound to the father ; fir,in a fine, feeing how loth- 
ly oppofite I ftood to his vnnaturall purpofe, with fell motion 
with his prepared fword, he charges home my vnprouided bo- 
dy, launcht mine arme ; but when he favv my beft alarumd fpirits 
bold'ia the quarrels right, rouzd to the encounter, or whether 
gafted by thenoife I made, but fodainiy he fied. 

< jlofii, Let him flie farrc.not in this Land (hall he remaine vn. 
caught and found; difpatch, the Noble Duke my matter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron comes to night, by his authority I will 
prodaime it,that he which findes him fhall deferue our thankes, 
bringing the murderous cay tiffc to the flake, he that conceales 
him,death. 

‘Baft. When I diffwaded him from his intent, and found him 
pight to do it.with curft fpeech I threatned to difeouer him; he 
replied,Thoti vupoflefltng baftard, dofl thou thinke,if I would 
ftand againft thee, could the repofure ofany truft, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words faith’d ? no : what I Ihould deny, 
as this I would, I, thogh thou didft produce my very character, 
ide turnc it all to thy fuggeftion, plot, and damned pretence, and 
thou muft make a dullard of the world, if they not thought the 
profits of my death were very pregnant and potentiall fpurres to 
make thee feeke it. 

<5%/?. Strong and fattened villaine/would he deny his letter? 
I neuer got him: harke, the Dukes trumpets,! know not why he 
comes ; all Ports ilc barrc,the villaine fhall not fcape, the Duke 
muft grant me that : befides,his pifture I wil fend far and neere, 
thatall the kingdome may haue noteof him, and of my land, 
(loyall and naturall boy) ile worke the meanes to make thee ca- 
pable. 

Enter the Duke of f'ermeall. 

CornMovi now my noble friend, fince I came hether, which 
I can call but now,l haue heard ftrange newes. 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too fliort which can 
purfue the offender ; ho w dofl my Lord ? 

(j/tf/.Madam.my old heart is crakt,is crakt. 

Reg. What, did my fathers godfon fcckeyour life? he whom 

my 
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my father named your Edgar } 

^ Gleft. L Lady,Lady,fhame would haue it hid. # 

Reg. Was he not companion with the ryotous Knights that 
tends vpon my father? # 

Gloft . I know not Madam, tis too bad^oo bad# 

Raft. Yes madam, he was. ■ 

Reg . No maruaile then though he were ill aftetted, 

Ti$ theyhaueput him on the old mans death. 

To haucthefe. andwafte of this hisreuenuess 

I haue this prefent eucning from my fifler 

Beene well inform’d ofthem,and with fuch cautions. 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfe.ile not be there. 

Duke . Nor I,afiure thee Regan ; Edmund , I heard that you haue 
fhewne your father a child-likc office. 

Baft . Twas my duty fir. 

’GloftMc did betray his pra<ftife,and receiucd 
This hurt you fce.ftriuing to apprehend him. 

Duke. Is he purfued ? 

Gleft . I my good Lord. 

•Duke. If he be taken, he fhall neuer more be feard faf doing 
harme, make your owne purpofe how in my ftrength you pleafe; 
for you Edmund, whofe vertue and obedience doth this inftant 
fo much commend it felfe,you fhall be ours,natures of fueh deep 
truft, we fhall much need,you we firft feizc on. 

Baft. I fhall ferue you truely ,how euer elfe. 

(j loft $01 him I thankeyourGrace. 

Duke . You know not why we catne to vifiteyou? 

Regan.7\wts out of feafon.threatning darke eidc night, 
Occafions noble Glocefter of fome prize, 

■Wherein we muft haue vfe of your aduice, 

Our father he hath writ.fo hath our fitter. 

Of defences, which I beft thought it fit, 

Toanfwer from our hand, the feuerall meffengers 
From hence attend difpatch, our good old friend. 

Lay comfort s to your bofome.J & beftow your needful! counfcll 
To our bufineffe,which craues the inftant vfe. 

Exit. 

D a Gleft . 
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<7/0.1 fcrue you Madacn,your Graces are right welcome, 
Enter Kent , and Steward. 

Steward . Good eucn to thee friend, art of the houfe ? 

Kent. I. 

Sftfwwr^.Where may we fet our horfcs ? 

Kent.la the mire. 

,Sfe»».Prethee if thou loue me,tellme. 

Kent. I loue thee not. 

Smv.Why then I care not for thee. 

Kent. If 1 had thee in Lipsbury pinfold, I would make thee care 
forme. 

Snw.Why doft thou v feme thus? I know thee not. 

Kent .Fellow 1 know thee. 

Sfw.What doft thou know me for i 

Kent. A knaue, a rafcall, an eater of broken meates., a bafe, 
proud, fhallow,beggerly,three fhewted hundred pound, filthy 
worfted-ftocken knaue, a lilly liuer’d a&ion taking knaue, a 
whorefon glaffe-gazing fupernnicall rogue, one trunke inheri- 
ting flauei one that would’ft be a baud in way of good feruicc,& 
art nothing but the compofition ofaknaue,begger, coward, 
pander,and the fonne and heire of a mungrell birch,whom I will 
beate into clamorous whining^ if thou deny the leaft tillable of 
the addition. 

Stew. What a monftrous fellow art thon, thus to raile on one 
that’s neither knowne of thee, nor knowes thee. 

JGwr.What a brazen fac’ft varlet art thou, to deny thou know- 
eft me, is it two daies agoe fince I beate thee, and tript vp thy 
heeles before the King ? draw you rogue,for though it benight 
the Moon fhines,ile makea fop of the Moone-fhine a’you,draw 
you whorefon cullyonly barber-munger,draw. 

Stew. A way, I haue nothing to do with thee. 

Kent. Draw you rafcall, you bring Letters againft the King, & 
take Vanity the puppets part, againft the royalty of her father, 
draw you rogue.or ile fo carbonado your lhankes,draw you raf- 
call.comc your wayes. *■ 

■frop.Helpe, ho,murthcr, helpe. 

\ Kent. 
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Kent. Strike you flaue, ftand rogue, ftand you neateflaue, 
Helpe, ho, murther, helpe. 



Enter Edmund with hie Rapier drawne, Glocejter , the 
\ Duke and Dutchejje. 



’Salt. H ovj now, what’s the matter ? - 

Xe». With you goodmanboy.andyou pleafe come,iIc nealh 

you, come on yong mafter. 

Cilell. Weapons,armes, what’s the matter here. 

Duke .Keepe peace vpon your Hues, he dies that ftnkes agame, 

what’s the matter ? , . 

J?<£.The mefTengers from our filter, and the King. 

J>nke. What’s your difference/peake ? 

Sttw.I am fcarfe in breath my Lord. 

Jfr»f,No maruaile you haue fo beftir d your valour, you co- 
wardly rafcall, nature difdaimes in thee, a Taylor made thee. 
T)uke Thou art aftrange fellow,aTaylour make a man. 

Kent. I, a taylour fir, a Stone-cutter, or a Painter could not 
haue made him lo ill, though he had bene but two houres at the 
trade. 

G/<y?.Speake yet,how grew your quarrell ? 

Srw.This ancient ruffian fir, whole life I haue fpar d at fute 
of his gray-beard. 

towr.Thou whorefon Zed,thoU vnneceffary letter, my Lord 
if you will giue me leaue,I will tread this vnboulced villaine in- 
to morter, and daube the wals of a Iaques with him ; fpare my 
gray-beard you vvagtaile? 

Duke . Peace fir,you beaftly knaue you haue no reuerence. 
Kent . Yes fir.but anger has a priuiledge. 

Duke. Why art thou angry ? 

.That fuch a flaue as this fhould weare a fword, 

That weares no honefty,fuch fmiling rogues as thefe. 

Like Rats oft bite thofe cordes intwaine, 

Which are to intrench, to inloofe ftnooth euery paflion 
That in the natures of their Lords rebell, 
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Bring oilc to ftir,fnow to their colder moods, 
Rcneag,affirme,and turne their halcion beakes 
With euery gale and vary of their matters. 

Knowing nought like daies but following, 

A plague vpon your Epclipticke vifage, 

Smoile you my fpeeches,as I were a foole? 

Goofc,if I had you vpon Sarum Plaine, 

Idefend you cackling home to Camulet. ", 

/)«%. What, art thou mad olde fellow ? 

ClofiMovi fell you out,fay that ? 

Kent .No contraries hold more antipathy, 

Then 1 and fuch a knaue. 

Duke. Why doft thou call him knaue, what’s his offence ? 

Ke»r.His countenance likes me not. 

JD«%.No more perchance doth mine, or his,or hers. 

K?«f.Sir,tis my occupation to be plaine, 

I haue feene better faces in my time. 

Than Hands on any fhoulder that I fee 
Before me at this inftant. 

•D«’<f.This is a fellow, who hauing beenepraifd 
For bluntneffe, doth affect a faucie ruffines. 

And conftraines the garb quite from his nature, 

He cannot flatter he,he muft be plaine. 

He muft fjje'ake truth, and they will take it fo. 

If not hee’s plaine, thefe kinde of knaues I know. 

Which in this plainneffe harbour more craft. 

And more corrupter ends,then twenty filly ducking 
Obferuants,that ftretch their duties nicely. 

Kc»f.Sir in good footh,or in fincere verity, 

Vnder the allowance of your grand afpedh 
W’hofe influence like the wreath of radient fire 
In flitkering Vhakus fronr. 

Duke. What mcanft thou by this > 

Kent, To go out of my dialogue which you difeommend fo 
much; I know fir, I am no flattcrer,he that beguild you in a plain 
accent,was a plaine knaue, which for my parti wilnotbe,thogh 
1 fhould win your difplcafure to entreate me to it, 

‘ Duke. 
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D*k.What’s the offence you gauc him? 

Stem. I ncucr gaue him any, it pleafd the King his mailer 
Very late to fttike at me vpon his mifconftrucHon, 

When he coniunft and flattering his difpleafure 
Tript me behinde, being downe,infulted,raild. 

And put vpon him fuch a deale of man,that 
That worthied him, got praifes of the King, 

For him attempting who was felfe fubdued. 

And in the flechuent of this dread exploit, 

Drewonmeheereagaine. . , . e , 

tfewt.None of thefe roges & cowards but A lax is their foole. 
X)«%.Bring foorth the ftockes ho ? 

You ftubbornc mifereant knaue, you vnreuerent bragart, 

Wee’l teach you. - - 

Kent. I am too olde to learne,call not your ftockes for me, 

I ferue the King, on whofe imploiments I was fent to you, 

You fhould do fmall refpca.fhcwtoo bold malice 
Againft the grace and perfon of my matter. 

Stopping his Meffenger. 

Duke.Vctch foorth the ftockes ; as I haue life and honour. 
There fliall he fit till noone. 

RegXiW noone,till ni ght my Lord, and all ni ght too. 

Kent. Why Madam,if I were your fathers dog, you could not 
vfe me fo. 

2?*f.Sir,being his knaue, I will. 

£)»%.This is a fellow of the fame nature. 

Our fifter fpeakes off, come, bring away the ftockes. 

Glofl. Let me befecch your Grace not to do fo. 

His fault is much,and the good King his Mailer 
Will checkc him for’t ; your purpofd low corre<5fton 
Is fuch,as bafeft and temneft wretches for pilfrings 
And moft common trefpafTcs are punifht with. 

The King muft take it ill, that hee’s fo (lightly valued 
In his Meffenger, fhould haue him thus reftrained. 

Duke. lie anfwcr that. 

Reg.My filler may rcceiue it much more worfe, • 

To haue her gentleman abufed,aflaulted 

For 
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For following her affaires, put in his legs. 

Come my Lord,away. £ Xlt 

Cjlofi. 1 am forry for thee friend, tis the Dukes pleafure, 

W hofe difpofition all the wprld well knowes 
Will not be rubd nor ftopt.Ile intreate for thee. 

Kent.Pny you do not fir.I haue watcht and trauaild hard. 
Some time I (hall fleepe out.the reft lie whittle, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at heeles, 

Giue you good morrow. 

Gloft, I he Duke’s too blame in this, twill be ill tooke. 

Exit. 

Kent . Good King, that muft approue the common faw. 

Thou out of heauens bcnedi#ion comeft 
To the warme Sunne. 

Approach thou beacon to this vndcr.globe. 

That by thy comfortable beames I may 
Perufe this letter,notbing almoft fees my wracke 
But mifery,I know tis from Cordelia, 

Who hath moft fortunately bene informed 
Of my obfeured courfe.and ftiall finde time 
From this enormious ftate, Peeking to giue 
Lottes their remedies,all weary and ouer-watcht. 

Take vantage heauy eics not to behold 
This fhamefull lodging; Fortune goodnight, 

Smilc,once more turne thy whcele. He Jleepet . 

Enter Edgar . 

Edgar, Theare my felfe proclaim’d, 

And by the happy hollow of a Tree, 

Efcapt the hunt.no Port is free.no place 
That guard, and moft vnufall vigilence 
Doft not attend my taking while I may fcape, 

I will preferue my felfe, and am bethought 
To take the bafeft and moft pooreft fhape. 

That cuer penury -in contempt of man. 

Brought neere to beaft ; my face ile grime with filth, 

Blanket my loines,elfe all my haire with knots. 
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AncTwith prefented nakednes out-face 
The winde.and perfection of the skie 
The Country giues me proofc and preudenc 
Of 5«/4w»beggcrs,who with coring voices. 

Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare Armes, 
pins, wooden prickes,nailcs, fprigs of rofemary. 

And with this horrible obie£t from low feruice, 

Poore pelting villages, fheep-coates,and milles, ^ 

Sometime with lunaticke bans/ometime with praier* 

Enforce their charity, poore Tnrljtgod, poore Tom, 

That’s fomething yet y £dgar I nothing am. Exit . 

Enter King, and a Knight . 

Lear. Tis ftrange that they (hould fo depart from hence. 

And not fend backe my meflenger. 

Knight. As 1 learn d, the night before there was 
No putpofe of his remoue. 

Kent. Haile to thee noble Matter. 

LMr.How.mak’ft thou this fhamc thy paftime ? 
Fw/c.Ha,ha,looke, he wcares crewell garters, 

Horfes are tide by the heeles, dogs and beares 
By the necke.munkies by the loines.and men 
By the legs, when a man’s ouer-lufty at legs, 
hen he weares wooden neather-ftockcs. 

Lear. What’s he, that hath fo much thy place miftooke to fee 
thee here ? 

Kent.lt is both he and fhe, your fonne and daughter. 
Z.<sv;r.No. 

Kent. Yes. 

Lear. No I fay. 

Kent. I fay yea. 

L<? 4 r.No,no,they would not, 

Kent . Yes they haue. 

Lear, By Jupiter I fweare no, they durft not do it. 

They would not, could not do it, tis worfe then murder. 

To do vpon refpe& fuch violent out-rage, 

Refolue me with all modeft hafte, which way 
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Thou maift defcrue.or they purpofc this vfage, 

Comming from vs. 

KentM'j Lord, when attheir home 
I did commend your Highncfle Letters to them. 

Ere I was rifen from theplace that (hewed 
My duty kneeling, came there a recking Pofte, 

Stewd in his haftc.halfe brcathleflc.panting forth 

From Goner ill his Miftris/alutations, ; 

Deliuered letters fpite of intermiffion. 

Which prefently they read ; on whofe contents 
They fummond vp their men.ftraight tookehorfe, 

Commanded me to follow,and attend thelcifure 
Of their anfwer,gaue me cold lookes. 

And meeting hecre the other Meffcnger, 

Whofe welcome I perceiud had poifoned mine. 

Being the very fellow that of late 
Difplaid fo faweily againft your Highnefle, 

Hauing more man then wit about me,drcw , 

He railed the houfe with loud and coward cries. 

Your fonne and daughter found this trefpaffe worth 
This (hame which here it fuffers. 

Lear . O how this mother fwels vp toward my heartj 
Hift orica paftie downe thou diming forrow. 

Thy element s below.where is this daughter ? 

Kent, With the Earle fir within, 

Lear . Follow me not,ftay there, 

Knight. .Made you no more offence then what you fpeakc of? 

.No,how chance the fCmg comes with fo fmall a traine ? 

Toole. If thou hadft beene fet in the ftockes for that queftion, 
thou hadft well deferued it, 

Kent. Why foole ? 

Foole . Wee 1 fet thee to fchoole to ah Ant, to teach thee ther’s 
no labouring in the winter .all that follow their nofes.are led by 
their eyes, but blindemeti,and there’s not a nofc among a hun- 
dred, but can fmell him that’s ftincking ; let goe thy hold when 
a great wheele runs downe a hill, leaft it breake thy necke with 
following it,but the great one that goes vp the hil,let him draw 
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thee after when a wife man giues thee better counfell, giue mce 
mine againe, I would hauc none but knaues follow it, fince a 

foole giues it. • 

That Sir that femes for game, 

Jnd follows fat for forme i 
grill packe vchen it begins to raine. 

And leaue thee in the forme. 

But I will tarry , the foole willftaj. 

And let the wife man fiie : 

The knaue tames foole that rannes away. 

The foole no knaue perdy. 

. Kent. Where learnt you this foole ? 

FW<r.Not in the ftockes. 

Enter Lear and Glocefter. 

Lear .Deny to fpeake with me ? th’are ficke,th’arc weary, 
They traueld hard to night,meare Iuftice, 

I the images of rcuolt and flying off. 

Fetch me a better anfwer. 

Gloft. My deare Lord, you know the fiery quality of the Duke, 
howvnrcmoucable and fixtheis inhisowne courfe. 

Lear .Veangcance,dcaih,plague»confufion, what fiery quali- 
ty ; why Glocefter filocefter, ide fpeake with the Duke of forne- 
waU^nA his wife. 

Gloft. I my good Lord. 

Lear. The King would fpeake with fornwaftthe deare father 
Would with his daughter fpeake, commands her feruice. 

Fiery Duke,tell the hot Duke that Lear, 

No but not yet, may be he is not well. 

Infirmity doth ftill negleift all office,where to our health 
Is bound, we are not our felues,when nature being oppreft. 
Commands the minde to fuffer with the bodyjile forbcarc. 

And am fallen out with my more headier will, 

T o take the indifpofed and fickly fit,for the found man. 

Death on my ftate, wherefore fhould he fit here ? 

This a£tc perfwadcs me,that this remotion of the Duke&her 
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Is pra£hfe,onely giuc me my feruant foorth ; 

T ell the Duke and’s wife, lie fpeake with them 
Now prcfently,bid them come forth and heare me. 

Or at their chamber doore lie beate the drum. 

Till it cry fleepe to death, 

GleftA would hauc all well betwixt you, 

Lear.O my heart ! my heart. 

Foole. Cry to it Nunckle, as the Cockney did to the Eeles 
when Ihe put them vp i’th pafle aliue,fhe rapt vm ath coxcombs 
with a fticke,and cryed downc wantons, downe ; twas her bro 
»her,that in pure kindneffc to his horfe,butterd his hay . 

Snter Duke and Regan, 

Lear . Good morrow to you both, 

Haile to your Grace. 

^.1 am glad to fee your Highncfle. 

Lear.\egan , I thinke you are, I know what reafon 
I haue to thinke fo j if thou fhouldft not be °lad, 

I would diuorce me from thy mothers toombe * 

Sepulchring an adultereffe,yea,are you free > * 

Some other time for that.Beloued Regan, 

Thy lifter is naught,o Regan {he hath tied 
Sharpe tooth’d vnkindneflc,likc a vulture heerc„ 

1 can fcarfe fpeake to thee,thou’t not belceue. 

Of how depriued a qualjty,0 Rggan. 

Reg . I pray fir take patience,I haue hope 
You lelfe know how to value her defert. 

Then fhe to flacke her duty, 

Lear My curfes on her, 

'Rfg.O hr,you are olde. 

Nature on youftands on the very verge of her Confine, 

You Ihould be ruled and led by fome diferetion. 

That difeernes your IVate better then you your felfe. 

Therefore I pray .that to our filter you do make teturne. 

Say you haue wrongd her fir, 

Lear. Aske her forgiueaeffe, 

matke how this becomes the houfef 
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Deare daughter,! confeiTe that I am old, 
A B eisvnneceffary,oD«ny kneesloeg, 

That you! vouchfafeme rayment.bcd and food. 

Reg.Good fir no more,thefe are vnfightly tricks, 

Recurne you to my lifter. 

Lear. 'Ho Regan, 

Strike her young bones, you taking aues with lamneftc. 

Suntmbie lightnings dart your blinding Barnes 
Into her fcornfull eiesjinfc£t her beauty, 

You Fen fuckt fogs,drawneby the powerfull Sunne, 

To fall and blaft her pride. 

Reg Othe bleftGods,fo will you wilhon mc, 

When the ralh mood 

Lear No Regan , thou lhalt neuer haue ray curie, 

The tender hefted nature lhall not giue thee ore 
To harftinesjher eies are fierce, but thine do comfort & not bum 
Tis not in thee to grudge my pleafures,to cut oft my trainc. 

To bandy hafty words, to leant my f 12 .es, 

And in conclu(ion,to oppofe the bolt 
A gain ft my comming in,thou better knoweft 
The offices of nature,bond of child-hood, 

Effe&s of curtefie,d«cs of gratitude. 

Thy halfe of the kingdome,haft thou not forgot 
Wherein 1 thee endowed.. 

Reg.GooA fir to the purpofe. 

Lear. Who put m y man i’th ftockes t. 

What trumpets that? 

Snter Steward, 

3?ejr.Tknow*t my liftcrs,this approues her letters. 

That Ihe would foonebe here,is your Lady come ? 

LMr.This is aflaue,whofc eaiie borrowed pride 
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Dwels in the fickle grace of her he followes, 

Out varlct,from my fight. 

•D#<£.Wh3t meancs your Grace ? 

Enter (jonoriR. 

Cow, Who ftrucke my feruant ? Reran. I haue good ho» 
Thou didft not know ant. 5 P 

Lear. Who comes here f O heauens ! 

If you doIoueoldemen,ifyou fwectfway alow 
Obedience,if your felues are old, make it your caufe. 
Send do whe and take my part ; 

Art not alham’d to looke vpon this beard ? 

0 Regan, wilt thou take her by the hand ? 

<?o».Why not by the hand fir, how hzue I offended ? 

All’s not offence that indiferetion Andes, 

And dotage tcarmes fo. 

Lear. O fides,you are too tough. 

Will you yet hold ? how came my man i’th ftockej ? 

Luke . I fet him there.but his owne diforders 
Deferu’d much leffeaduancement. 

Lear. Yon ; did you? 

Keg. I pray you father being weake, feeme fo, 

If till the expiration of your moneth. 

You will returne and foiourne with my filter, 

Difmilfing halfe your traine,come then to me, 

1 am now from homc,and out of that prouifion 
Which lhall be needfull for your entertainment. 

Ift#-.Rccume to hcr,and fifty men difmift? 

No, rather I abiureall roofes,and chufc 
To wage againft the enmity of the ayre. 

To be a Comrade with the Wolfe and Owle, 

Necelfitics lharpe pinch,returne with her’ : . 

Why the hot blood in France, that dowerles 
Tooke our yongeft borne, I could as well be brought 
To knee his Tbrone.and Squire-like penfion beg. 

To keepe bafe life afoote ; returne with her * 

P erf wade me rather to be flaue and fumptcr 
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To this detefied groome. 

Gon At your choife fir. 

Lear. Now I prethee daughter do not make me mad, 

T will not trouble thee my childe.farwell, 

Wee’l no more meetc,no more fee one another. 

But yet thou art my flclh,my bloud, my daughter, 

Or rather a difeafe that lies within my fielh. 

Which I mu ft needs call mine,thou art a byle, 

A plague fore, an imboffed carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloudjbut lie not chide thee, . 

Let lhame come when it will, I do not call rt, 

I do not bid the thunder-bearer Ihoote, 

Nor tell tales of thee to high judging Ieue, 

Mend when thou canft.be better at thy leifure, 

I can be patient, I can ftay with Regan, 
l and my hundred Knights. 

&£,Not altogether fo fir.I looke not for you yet. 

Nor amprouided for your fit welcome, 

Giue eare to my lifter, for thofe 

That mingle rcafon with your paffion, 

Muft be content to thir.ke you arc old, and fo. 

But (lie knowes what fibe does. 

Lear.\s this well fpoken now ! 

Keg. I dare auouch it fir, what fifty followers. 

Is it not well ? what fhould you need of more. 

Yea or fo many.fuh thatboth charge and danger 
Spcakes gainft fo great a number,how in a houfe 
Should many people voder two commands 
Hold amity ,tis hard,almoft impoftible. 

^ow.Why might not you my Lorffreceiue attendance 
From chofe that Ihe cals fernants,or from mine ? 

Reg. Why not my Lord ? ifthenthey chancfttoflacke.you. 
We could controle them; if you wrtl come to trie, 

(For now I fpie a danger) I entreate you 
To bring but fiueand twenty jto no more 
WilM giue place or notice. 

Lear. I gaue you all. 
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Reg.KwA in good time you gaue it. 

I**r.Made you my guardians, my depofitarics. 

But kept a referuation to be followed 
With fuch a number, what,muft I come to you 
With fiue and twenty , Regan fad you fo ? 

Meg. And fpeak’t againe my Lord, no more with me. 

Lear.ThoCe wicked creatures yet do leeme well-fauour’d 
When others are more wickcd.not being the worft. 

Stands in fome ranke of praife.lle go with thee. 

Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twenty, 

And thou art twice herioue. 

C? 0 ».Hearememy Lord; 

What need you fiue and twenty, ten, or fiue. 

To follow in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Haue a command to tend you ? 

Regan. What needs one ? 

Lear. O reafon not the deed,our b a fell beggers 
Are in the pooreft thing fuperfluous, 

Allow not nature more then nature needs, 

Manslife’s as cheap as beafts; thou art a Lady, 

If onely to go warme were gorgious. 

Why nature needs not what thou gorgious weareft. 

Which fcarfely keepes thee warme, but for true need. 

You heauens giue me that patience, patience I need, 

You fee me heere (you Gods) a poore old fellow. 

As full ofgreefe as age, wretched in both. 

If it be you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
Againft their Father, foole me not too much. 

To beare it lamely,touch me with noble anger, 

O let not womens weapons, water drops 
Staine my mans cheekes,no you vnnaturall hags. 

Twill haue fuch reuenges on you both. 

That all the world fliall -I will do fuch things. 

What they are, yet I know not,but they {hall be 
The terrors of the earth ; you thinke ilc weepe, 

No.ile not weepe, I haue full caufe of weeping. 

But this heart fhall breakc in a thoufand flowes 






Ere 
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Ere ile weepe ; 6 foolc,I (hall go mad. 

Exeunt Lear, Glee eft er .Kent, and Feele 

‘Duke, Let vs withdraw, twill be a ftorme. 

Reg . This houfe is little,the old man and his people. 

Cannot be well beftowed. 

Gon.Tis his owne blame hath put himfelfe from rt ft. 

And muft needs tafte his folly. 

Reg.Eot his particular,ile receiue him gladly. 

But not one follower, 

Duke .So amlpurpofdjwhereismy Lord of Glecefler} 

Enter Glecefter. 

^.Followed the old man forth, he is return’d. 

. C/o.The King is in high rage,and willl know niot whether, 

Reg . Tis good to giue him Way,he leads himfelfe. 

GonMy Lord,entreate him by no meanes to flay. 

6/o.Alacke,the night comes on, and the bleake windes 
Do forcly ruffell,for many mile? about *h«$Vnot * bulb. 

Reg. O fir,to wilfull men. 

The iniuries that they themfelues procure, 

Muft be their fchoole-mafters.fhut vp your doores. 

He is attended with a defperatc traine. 

And what they may incenfc him too,beirtg apt. 

To haue his eare abufed,wifcdome bids feare. 

Duke . Shut vp your doores my Lord, tis a Wilde nighr. 

My Regan counfels well, come out ath ftbrmc. 

Exeunt omnet. 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman at finer all doer es. 

Kent. What’s heere befide foule Weather > 

Gent . One minded like the weather,moft vrtquietly. 

Kent . I know you.where’s the King ? 

Gewr. Contending with the fretfull Element, 

Bids the winde blow the earth into the fea, 

Or fwell the curled waters boue the maine. 

That things might change or ceafe.teares his White haire. 
Which the impetuous blafts with eielefle rage 
Catch in their fury,and make nothing of, 

Striucs in his little world of man to out-fcorne, 
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The too and fro conflicting winde and raine,' 

This night wherein the cub-drawne Bearc would couch. 

The Lyon, and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Keepe their furre dry,vnbonneted he runnes. 

And bids what will take all. 

Kent . But who is with him l 
Gewf.None but the foole, who. labours to out-ieft 
His heart ftrooke iniuries. 

AT^wf.Sir I do know you, 

And dare vpon the warrant of my Arte, 

Commend a deare thing to you, there is diuiflon. 

Although as yet the face of it be couer’d 
With mutuall cunning, twixt Albany and Cornwall. 

But true it is, from France there comes a power 
Into this fcatterd kingdom, who already wife in our negligence 
Haue fecret fee in fome of our beft Ports, 

And are at point to fhew their open banner, 

Now to you, if on my crcdite you dare build fo farre. 

To make your fpeed to Doner, you fhali finde 
Some that will thanke you,making iuft report 
Of how vnnaturall and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe toplaine ; 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding. 

And from fome knowledge and aflurance, 

Offer this Office to you. 

Gent. I will talke farther with you. 

Kent .No do nor. 

For confirmation that I much more 
Then my outvvaH,open thispurfe and take 
What it containes,ifyou fhali fee Cordelia, 

As doubt not but you (hall,fhew her this ring. 

And fhe will tell you who your fellow is, 

That yet you do not know,fie on thisftortne, 

I will goe feeke the King. 

Gent.Gmc me your hand,haue you no more to fay ? 

Kent. Tew words, but to effect more then all yet. 

That when we haue found the King, 
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lie this way, you that,he that fir ft lights . 

On him,hollow the other. 

E ter tear and tool/. 

Lear. Blow winde and cracke your cheekes,rage,blow 
you carterickes, and Htrcaniosfpout till you haue drcncht 
The ftceples.drownd the cockes,you fulpherous and 
Thought executing fires, vaunt-currer* to 
Okc-cleauing thunder-bolts,fingmy whitehead. 

And thou all fhaking thunder,fmite flat 
The thicke rotundity of the world,crackc natures 
Mold,all Germains fpill at once that make 
Jngratcfullman. . , . 

Foole. O Nunckle, Court holy water in a dry boufe 
Is better then this raine water out a doore. 

Good Nunckle in,and aske thy daughters bleffing. 

Here’s a night pitties ney ther wife man nor foole. 

.Rumble thy belly full,fpitfire,fpout raine, - 
Nor raine, winde,thunder,fire,are my daughters, 

I taskenotyou,you Elements with vnkindnefle, 

I neuer gaue you kingdome,cald you children, 

You owe me no fubferiptionj why then let fall your horrible 
plcaTure.here I ftand your flaue,a poofe, infirme,weakc,and 
Defpifed old man,butyet I call you feruile 
Minifters,that haue with twopernitious daughters iovn’d 
Your high engendered battell gainft ahead fo old and white 
As this.O tis foule. 

FooleHt that has a houfe to put his head in, has a good head- 
peecc,the codpeece that will houfe before the head,has any the 
head and he mall lbwfc, fo beggers marry many, the man that 
makes his toe,what he his heart fhould make, fhali haue a come 
cry woe, and turne his fleepe to wake, for there was neuer yet 
faire woman, but (he made mouthes in a glaffe. 

AMr.No.l will be the patterne of all patience, 

1 will fay nothing. 

V Enter Kent. 

Kent. Who 3 s there ? 

F ct. Foole. 



The HtJfoiy of King Ltir, 

Took. Marry hccre’s grace and a codpis, that’s a wifcmau and 
a foole. 

Kent . Alafle fir, fit you heere ? 

Things that loue nsght,loue not fuch nights as theft j 
The wrathfull Skies gallow,the very wanderer of the 
Darke, and makes them keepe their canes. 

Since I was man, fuch flieetesof fire. 

Such burfts of horrid thunder,fuch grones of 
Roring windeand raine,I nerer-emcrobe* , } 

To haue heard,mans nature cannot carry 
The afflitSlion,nor the force. 

Lear , Let the great Gods that keepe this dreadful! 
Thundring ore our heads,finde out their enemies now* 

Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulged crimes„vnwhipt of Iuftice, 

Hide thee thou bloudy hand, thou periur’d^nd y ; 

Thou fimular man of vertue that art inceftioui. 

Caytiffe in peeccs £hake,that ynder couctt 

And conuenient feeming,haft pra&ifed on mans lift, 

Clofe pent vp guilts ,riue your concealed centers; 

And cry thefe dreadfull fummoncrs grace, 

I am a man more find againft their finning. 

Kent. Alacke bare headed, gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
ahouell,fome friend fh ip will it lend you gainft the tempeft, re- 
pofc you there, whilft I to this hard houfe, more hard then is the 
ftone whereof tis rais’d, which euen but now demanding after 
me,denide me to come in, returne and force their fcanted curtc- 
fie. ift S 

Lear My wit begins to turnc. 

Come on my boy,how doft my boy, art cold ? 

I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw my fellow. 

The art of our necefiities is ftrange,that can 
Make vilde things precious.eome you houellpoore, 

Foole and knaue,I haue one part of my heart 
That forrowes yet for thee. 

Foole. He that has a little tine wit,with hey ho the winde and 
the raine,muft make content with his fortunes fit, for the raine. 



Tht&pryof King Lear, 



Urainetheuery day. 

Learjtue my good boy, come bring 



vs to this houell. 



Enter Glocefier^ndthe Baftard veith lights. 

Glofi. Alacke, alacke,£^w«d I like n« 5 t this 
VnnaturaU dealing, when I defired their leauc 
That I might pitty him, they tooke from me 
The vfeof mine owne houfe, chargd me on paine 
Of their difpleafure, neither to fpeakc of him, 

Entreate for him,nor any way fuftaine him. 
jB4y?,Moftfauageand vnnaturall. _ (Dukes, 

Glofi. Go too, fay you nothing,there’s a diuifton betwixt the 
And a worfe matter then that, I haue recciued 
A letter this night,tis dangerous to be fpoken, 
lhauelockt the letter in my Clofet,tbefeiniuries 
The King now beares.will be reuenged home ; 

There’s part of a power already landed. 

We mull incline to the King,! will fteke him. 

And priuily releeueliim ; go you and maintain* talke 
With the Duke,that my charity be not of him 
Pcrceiued ; if he askc for me, I am ill, and gone 
To bed,though I die for it, as no lieflc is threatned me. 

The King my old Matter muft be relceued, there is 
Some ftrangothing toward, Edmund , pray you be carefull. 

Exit. 



And of that letter to, this feerncs a faire deferuing, 

And muft draw to me that which my father lofes,no lefTe 
Then all, then yongerrifes wheq the old do fall. 

Exit* 

Enter Lear, Kent , and Foole* 

Kent.Hete is the place my Lord,good my Lord enter, the tir- 
rany of the open night's too ruffe for nature to endure. 

Lear . Let me alone. 



Kent . Good my Lord enter. 

Lear. Vi ilt breake my heart f 

Kent , I had rather breake mine owne, good my Lord enter. 

F 3 Lear. 
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Le*r. Thou thinkft tis much, that this crulcntious ftorme 
Inuades vs to the skin,fo tis to thee. 

But where the greater malady is fixt. 

The leffer is fcarfe felt, thou wouldft fltun a Beare 
But if thy flight lay tow&d the raging fea, 

Thoud'ft mcete the beare it’h mouth,when the mind’s free. 

The bodies dehcate.the tempeft in my mindc 
Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe, * 

Saue what beares their filiall ingratitude. 

Is it not as this mouth fhould tcare this hand 
For lifting food to it ? but I will punifli fure ; 

No I will weepe no more ; in fuch a night as this ! 

o Regan, Cjonor ill, y out old kinde father 

Whole franke heart gaueyou al!,0 that way madnefle lies. 

Let me lhunne that, no more of that. 

Kent, Good my Lord enter. 

W.Prechce go in thy felfe,fecke thy owne eafe. 

This tempeft will not giue me Ieaue to ponder ■' 1 

On things would hurt me more, but He go in, 

Poore naked wretches ,where fo ere you are* 

That bide the pelting of this pittilefle night. 

How fhall your houfedefle heads, and vnfed fides. 

Your loopt and windowed raggedneffe defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe.O I hauetane 
Too little care of this, take phyficke pompe, 

Expofe thy felfe to feele what wretches fcele, 

That thou maift (hake the fuperflux to - them. 

And (liew the heauens more iuft. ,5; rr’ 

^ Foole. Come not in here Nuncklc, here’s a fpirit,helpe me,hc!p 

^Tewf.Giue me thy hand, who's there ? 

Foole. A fpirit,he fayes his name is poore Tom. 

Kent. What art thou that doft grumble there intheftraw? 
comefoorth, 

Edg. Away, the foule fiend followts me, through the (harpe 
thee 106 “ 1<>VVCS the C0l<1 win<5e > goc to thy cold bed & warme 

Lew. 
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It#, Haft thou giuen all to thy two daughters, and art thot, 

C °S.° *Who giues any thing to poore Tom, whom the foule 

fiend hath led through fire, and throghfoord, and whir i-poole, 
o ebog a«d quagmfre, that has laide kniues vnder h» pillow, * 
&ters 8 in his pue.fet ratsbane by his pottage made him proud 
of heart,to ride on a bay trotting horfe ouer foure incht bridg- 
es to courfehis owne (hadow for a traitor, b effethy fine wits, 
Toms a coldjblcfle thee from whirle-windes,ftarre-blufting, & 
taking do poore T<«wf omec h ar ‘ t y> vv h omt ^ e ^ ou ^ e ^ en ^ vexes, 
there could I haue hitmiow.and there,and there agatne. 

Le 4 r.What,his daughters brought him to this pafle, 

Couldft thou faue nothing ? didft thou giue them all? 

Foole. Nay he referued a blanket, elfe wee had bcene all (ha- 

m ie^r.Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fated ore mens £aults,fall on thy daughters. 

Kent He hath no daughters fir. 

L^r.Dcath traitor,nothing could haue fubdued nature 
To fuch a lownefle.but his vnkinde daughters. 

Is it the fafhion that difearded fathers. 

Should haue thus little mercy on their fle(h, 

Judicious punifhmentjtwas this flefh 
Begot thofc Pel.cane daughters, 

f^.Pdicock fate on pelicockshill,a lo io lo. 

Foole. This cold night will turne vs all to fooles & madmen. 

Edg .Take heed of the foule fiend,obey thy parents, keepe thy 
Words iuftly/weare not, commit not with mans fworne fpoufe, 
fee not thy fweet heart on proud array ; Toms a cold. 

Lear. What haft thoubeene ? 

Edg . A feruingman, proud in heart and minde, that curlde my 
haiie.wore gloues in my cap,ferued the luft of my miftris heart, 
and did the adeofdarknefle with her, fworeas many oaths as I 
fpake words, and broke them in the fweete face of heauen,one 
that (lept in thccontriuingof luft, and wak’t to do it, winelo- 
ueJ I deepely, dice dearely, and in woman, out paramord the 
Tuike/alfe of heart, light of eare,bloudy of hand, hog in (loth. 

Fox 
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Fox m ftealth, Wolfe in greedinefle, Dog in madnefle, Lyon fo 
prey, let not the cieeking of (hooes, nor the ruflings of filk w 
betray thy poore heart to women, keepethyfoote out of bro- 
thell,thy hand out of placket, thy pen from lenders booke, and 
defie the foule fiend through the hathorne blowes the colde 
winde,hay no on ny, Dolphin my boy, my boy,ceafe let him trot 
by. 

Lear. Why thou wert better in thy graue,then to anfwer with 
thy vneouered body this extremity of the skies j is man no more 
but this ? confider him well,thou oweft the worme no filke, the 
bealt no hide,the (beep no wooll,tbe cat no perfume,he’rs three 
ones are lophifticatcd, thou art the thing it felfe, vnaccomoda- 
ted naan ts no more but fuch a poore bare forked Animal as thou 
art.oir.oft you leadings, come on be true. 

Foe/e.Prithee Nunckle be content, this is a naughty night to 
fwim in now a little fire in a wildc field, were like an old lechers 
heart,a (mall fparke,all the reft in body colde, looke here comes 
a walking fire. 

Enter Glecefier. 

Edg This ; is the foule fiend Strberdegtbit i he begins at curfue 
and walks t ill the firft cocke, he gins the web, the pinqueuer the 
eye, and makes the hart lip,mildewes the white wheatc, & hurts 
the poore creature of earth/withald footed thrice the olde anel- 
thu night Moore and her nine fold bid her, O light and her troth 
plight andanntthce.with arintthee. 

Kent. How fares your Grace ? 

Lear. What’s he ? 

^ew^Whofe there ? what ift you feeke? * 

Glofi . What are you there ? your names. 

<f ^.Poore row.that cates the fwimmirig frog, the toade. the 

dog, drmkes the greene mantle of the (landing poolc, whois 
S p ‘k T M ftodi-punHhcand'imprifo- 

d^hor b r!, hlth j h “ d j ’ lcefutcst » h i>l>«k=. (hires to bis bo- 

oyjnorle to ride, and weapon to wcare. . p 

^ But 
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But Mice and Rats, and fuch fmall Deere, 

Hath beene Terns food for feuen long ycare. 

Beware my follower, peace fnulbug.pcace thpu fiend. 

What, hath your Grace no better company ? ( 

%.The Prince ofdarkne* isa Gentleman, mtdo hee s caned, 

^S.Our flefh and bloud is grownc fo vilde my Lord, that it 

doth hate what gets it. 

£df. Poore Toms a colde. ... 

Glofi. Go in with me, my duty cannot fuffer to obey in al your 
daughters hard commands, though their iniun&ion be to barre 
my doores,and let this tyranous night take hold vpon you, yet 
hauel venter‘d tocomefeeke you out, and bring you where 

both food and fire is ready. 

hear. Firft let me talke with this Philofopher ; 

What is the caufe of thunder ? 

Kent My good Lord take his offer, go into the houfe. 

Lear, lie talke a word with this moft learned Theban j what 
is yourftudy? 

fijr.How topreuent thefiend,and to kill vermine. 

Lear. Let roe aske you one word in priuatc. 

Kent. Importune him to goe my Lord,his witibegin to Ytu 
fctle. 

Glofi. Can ft thou blame him ? 

His daughters feeke his death. O that good Kent , 

He faid it would be thus,poore banifht man. 

Thou faift the King growes mad,ilc tell thee friend, 

I am almoft mad my felfe ; I had a fonne 

Now out-lawed from my bloud.he fought my life 

But lately, very latc,I lou’d him friend. 

No father his fonne dearcr,truth to tell thee. 

The greefe has craz’d my wits. 

What a night’s this ? I do befeech your Grace. 

Lear.O cry you mercy noble Philofopher, your company. 
S&g.Yom s a cold. 

qiofi In fellow there,into ih’houell,keepc thee warme. 
£fvir,Come, let’s in all. 

G Kent . 
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Kettt.T'Wa way my Lord. 

Lear, With him I will keepe ftili.with my Philofopher. 

A'<?«/.Good my Lord Tooth him, let him take the fellow. 

Gloft, Take him you on. 

/Ce«f.Sirra come on, go along with vs, 

Lear. Come good Athenian. 

Gloft.No words, no words, hufh. 

Edg . Childe Rowland , to the darke towne come. 

His word was ftill fye,fo,and Turn, 

I fmell the bloud of a Britilh man. 

k * 

Enter for nw all and Baflard. 

Corn. I will haue my reuengc ere I depart the houfe* 

Bafi. How my Lord I may be cenfured.that nature thus giucs 
way to loyalty, fome-thing feares me to thinke of. 

Corn. I now perceiue it was not altogether your brothers euil 
difpofition made him feeke his dcath,but a prouoking merit, Tet 
a workeby a reproueable badnefle in himfelfe. 

2?a/?.How malicious is my fortune, that I muft repent to bee 
iuft? this is the Letter hefpokeoff, which approues him an in- 
telligent partie to theaduantages of France , O heauens,that his 
treafon were,*or not I the detedrer, 

Corn.Go with me to the Dutches. 

Baft. If the mat ter of this paper be certaine, you haue mi ghty 
bufinefleinhand. 

Corn . T rue or falfe,it hath made thee Earle of Glocefter, feeke 
ouc where thy father is, that he may be ready for our apprehen- 
fion. 

Bajt, If I finde him comforting the King, it will ftuffe his fuf- 
pition more fully, I will pcrfeuerc in my courle ofloyalty,thogh 
the conflidl be fore betweene that and my bloud. 

forn. I will lay truft vpon thec,and thou (halt finde a dearer 
father in my loue, ; Exit. 

Enter G leceft er, Lear, Kent, Foole, and Tom. 

Glofl, Here is better then the open ayre,take it thankfully, I 
will pcece out the comfort with what addition I can, I will not 

be 
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be long from you. t 

Kent.hW the power of his wits haue giuen way to impatience, 
the Gods deferueyour kindneffe. 

Edg.Fretereto cals mc,and tels me Nero is an angler in the lake 
of darknefle.pray innocent beware the foule fiend. 

iWe.PrctheeNunckle tell me, whether a mad man may bee a 
Gentlemanor a Yeoman. 

Lear. A King, a King, to haue a thoufand with red burning 
(pits come hilling in vpon them. 

Ld^The foule fiend bites my backe. 

Boole . Hec’s mad that trufts in the tamenefle of a Wolfe, a 
horfes health, a boyes loue, or a whores oath. 

Lear. It lhall be done, I will arraigne them flraighe. 

Come fit thou heere mod learned Iuftice, 

Thou fapient fir, fit heere, now you (bee Foxes 

fdg-.Looke where he (lands and glars, wantft thou cies at tri- 
all madam, come ore the broome Bej]) to me. 

fWc.Her boat hath a leake,and (he muft not fpeak. 

Why Ihe dares not come ouer to thee; 

Edg. The foule fiend haunts poore Tom in the voyce of a night- 
ingale, Hoppcdance cries in Toms belly for two white herring, 
Croke not blackc Angell,I haue no food for thee. 

Kent. How do you fir? ftand you not fo amaz'd, will you lie 
downe and reft vpon the Cufhions ? 

Lear. He fee their triallfirft,bring in their euidcnce,thou rob- 
bed man of iuftice take thy place, & thou his yoke-fellow of e- 
quity,bcnch by his fide,you are o’th commiflion,fit you too. 

.Ed.Letvs deale iuftly;flecpeftor wakeft thou iolly (hepheard. 
Thy Iheepe bee in the corne, and for one blaft oftby iminikin 
mouth,thy fheepe fhall take no harrrie,Pur the cat isgray. 

Lear. Arraigne her firft,tis Gonorill, 1 here take my oath before 
this honourablea(fenrbly (he kickt the poore King her father. 

. Toole. Come hither Miftrefle.is your name Gonorill. 

• • icaf;She cannot deny it. r;:f r . - 

f Boole, Cry you mercy,I tooke you for a ioynt ftoole. 

Lear. And heres another whole waipt lookes proclaims 
What ftorc herhsart is made an,ftop,her there, 

’ f * G * Armes, 
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Armcs,armes,fword,fire, corruption in the place, 

Falfe Iufticer.why haft thou let her feape ? 

Edg. BlefTe thy fiue wits. 

KentO pitty fir, where is the patience now. 

That you fo oft haue boafted to retaine. 

EJg.My teares begin to take his part fo much, 

They’l marre my countcrfeting, 

Af<w.The little dogs and all, 

Trey, "Blanch, and Sweet-hart fee they barke at me. 

Edg.Tom will throw his head at them,auant you curs. 

Be thy mouth, or blacke or white, tooth that poifons if it bite, 
Maftiue,Gray-hound,Mungrel,Grim-hound,o; Spaniell,Brach 
or Him, Bobtailetike, or Trundle-taile, 7Vwwill make them 
weepc and waile. For with throwing thus my head, dogs leape 
the hatch, and all are fled,loudla doodla, come march to wakes, 
and faires.and market townes,poore Tom thy home is dry, 

Lear .Then Jet them anotomize Regan 3 fee what breeds about 
her, 

Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardnefTc ; 

You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Oncly I do not like thefafhion of your garment j you! fay 
They are Perfian attire, but let them be changed. 
ifort.Now good my Lord lie here a while. 

Lfrir.Make no noife.make no noife, draw the Curtaines, fo, 
fo,fo,wee’l go to fupper in the morning,fo,fo,fo. 

Enter Glocefter. 

Glofi. Come hither friend, where is the King my matter ? 

Kent. Here fir.but trouble him not,his wits are gone, 

Gloft . Good friend,I prethee take him in thy armes, 

I haue ore-heard a plot of death vpon him. 

There is a Litter ready,lay him in it,and driue towards Dtutr, 
friend, ti 

Where thou fhah meete both welcome and prote&ion ; take vp 
thy mafter. 

If thou fhouldft dally halfe an houre,his life with thine, 

And all that offer to defend him,ftand in aftured Ioffe, 

f Take 
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Take v P to keepe,and follow me that wiU to fome promfion, 

Giue thee quicke condu&. 

Xo»r*Opptelfed nature fleepes. 

This reft might yet haue balmed thy broken finewes, 

Which if conucnience will not alio w, (land in hard cur^ 

Come helpe to bearc thy Mafter, thou mutt not ftay beh.nde^ 

Glofl. Comc,come,away. 

Zdg. When we our betters fee bearing our woes, 

W< fcarfely thiake our miferies our foes. 

Who alone fuffers.moft i’th minde. 

Leaning free things and happy (Bowes bchmde. 

But then the minde much fufferance doth ore-skip. 

When oriefc hath mates, and bearing fellowlhip • 

How light and portable my paine feemes now. 

When that which makes me bend, makes the King bow , 

He childed as I fatherd,T«» away, 

Maike the high noifes, and thy felfc bewray. 

When fali'e opinion, whofe wrong thoughts denie tnee, 

In thy iu ft proofe repeals and reconciles thee. 

What will hap more to night,fafe feape the King, 

Lurkc,lurke. 

Enter Cornwall ^eganfionorit^nd Hafiard . 

C*r».Pofte fpeedily to my Lord your husband,(hew him this 

The army of France is landed, feeke out the villaine Gloceflet . 
Hang him inftantly. 

Gw.Pluckc out his eyes. 

Corn. Lcaue him to my difplcafure, Edmund keepe you our fi- 
fter company .The reuenge we are bound to take vpon your trai- 
terous father, are not fit for your beholding, aduife the Duke 
where you are going to a moft feftuant preparation, wee arc 
bound to the like. 

Our pdftc (hallbefwift and intelligence betwixt vs ; 

Farwell deare fitter, fatwetl my Lord of Glocefter . 

How now.whercs the Kin g ? ^ 



Enter 
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' , • •», Enter Steward. 

Stew. My Lord of Glocefier hath conueyed him hence. 

Some fiucor fixe and thirty of his Knights hotqucftrits after 
him,mct him at gate,who with fome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards 'Doner t where they boaft to 
haue well armed friends. 

Or».Get horfes for your miftris. 

(7eK.Farwcll fweet Lord and fitter. 

S xit Gen. and Baft. 

Corn. Edmund farwell : go feelee the traitor Glocefter t 
Pinion him like a theefe,bring him before vs. 

Though we may not pafle vpon his life 

Without the forme of iuftice.yet our power 

Shall do a curtefie to our wrath,which men may blame 

But not controle ; who’s thcre,thc traitor? 

Enter G l oc e ft er, brought in bj two or three. 

Ag.TogrscefuH Fox tis he. 

Corn. Binde faft his corky armes. 

Gloft. What meanes your Graces,good my friends confider. 
You are my guefts,do me no foule play friends. 

Corn, Binde him I fay. 

jfog.Hard,hard,0 filthy traitor ! 

(?/<?/?. Vnmercifull Lady as you are,I am true. 

Corn. To this chaire binde him,villaine thou fhalt find - 



Clofl. By the kinde Gods tis moft ignobly done, to plucke me 
by the beard. 

Reg.So white, and fuch a Traitor, 1 , ... (mychin, 
G/ofif.Naughty Lady,thefe haires which thoii doft rauirfi fro 
Will quicken and accufc thee, I am your hoft : .f 

With robbers hands, my hofpitable fauours 
•You,lhould not ruttell thus,wh|t will you do r 

ftip?r.Goqie -fir, what Jeftets ha.dyou la te from r . , ? ’ 

Reg.Rz fimple anfwcrcr,for we know the triith, 0 ; | r . 

Corn. And what confederacy haue youwith the traitors lately 
footed in the kingdome? 

■fyg*To whole hands haue you lent the lunati.cke kiu,g>fp «k ? 
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CM haue a letter gueflingly fet downe. 

Which came from one that’s of a neutrall hearti 
And not from one oppofed. 

Cer».Cunning. 

A??-. And falfc. 

Caw. Where haft thou fent the King ? 

G/oft. To Doner. 

Reg. Wherefore to Doner ? waft thou not charg d at pcrill— * 
Com. Wherefore to Doner ? let him firft anfwer that. 

Glofi.l am tide tot’h ftake,and I muft ftand the courfe. 

Reg. Wherefore to Doner fir ? 

(/AyLBccaufc I would not fee thy cruell nayles 
Plucke out his poore olde eyes, nor thy fierce lifter 
In his aurynted flelh ralh borifti phan gs. 

The fca with fuch a ftorme of his lou’d head 
In hell blacke night endur’djWOuld haue laid vp 
And quencht the fteeled fires,yet poore old heart. 

He holpt the heauens to rage; 

If Wolues had at thy gate heard that dearne time. 

Thou fhouldft haue f aid.good Porter turnc the key, 

All cruels elfe fubfcrib’d.but I fhall fee 
The winged vengeance ouertake fucb children. 

Corn.Sec t {halt thou neuer,fel!owes hold the chaire, 

Vpon thofe eics of thine, lie fet my foote. 

Glofi. He that will thinke to liue till he be old " - — 

Giue me fome helpe,o cruell, 6 ye Gods ! 

Reg.Ont fide will mocke another, tother to. 

(/yw.Ifyou fee vengeance - ■» 

Seruant. Hold yoor hand my Lord, 

I haueferu’d you cuer fincel was achilde, (hold. 

But better feruicehauc I neuer done you,thcn now to bid you 
KegMovt now you dog. i u: , . *' ' 

Ser , If you did weare a beard vpori your ch'm,ide (bake it ott 
thisquarrelljwhatdoyoumeane? i 

Com. My villaine. Draw and fight. 

Ser. Why then comeon,and take the chance of anger. 
^.Giuemethy fword,a pefant ftand vpthus, » 

She 
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She takes a fioord.and runs at him behinde. 

Seruant. Oh 1 am flaine my Lord, yet haue you one eye left to 
fee lome mifehiefe on him, oh ! He diet . 

Corn. Leaft it fee more.preuent it, out vildelelly. 

Where is thy luftcr now ? 

gitSt. All darke and comfortles.wheres my foniie Sdmundl 
Edmund vnbridle all the fparkes of nature, to quit this horrid 
a&e. 

Reg. Out villaine,thou calfton him that hates thee, it was hee 
that made the ouerture of thy treafons to vs, who is too good to 
pittythee. 

giofi.O my foUies,then Edgar was abufed, 

Kinde Gods forgiue me that, and profper him. 

Reg. Got thruft him out at gates, and let him fmellhis way to 
Douer,how ift my Lord i how looke you ? 

Corn. I haue receiued a hurt,follow me Lady, 

Turne out that eyelefle villaine, throw this flaue vpou 

The dunghill, Kogan I bleed apace.vntimely 

Comes this hurt, giue me your arme. Exit. 

Seruant . He neuer care what wickednefle I do. 

If this man come to good. 

a. Seruant. If (he liue long, and in the end meet the old courfe 
of death, women will all turne monfters. 

i Ser. Let’s follow the old Earle,and get the bedlam 
T o lead him where he would.his rogilh madneffe 
Allo wes it felfe to any thing. 

t Ser. Goc thou,ile fetch fome flare and whites of egges to 
apply to his bleeding face, now heauen hclpe him. 

Exit. 



Enter Edgar. 

Edg . Yet better thus,and knowne to be contemn’d, ; • 

Then (fill contemn’d and flattered to be worft, 

Thelowcft and mofi deic&ed thing of Fortune 
Stands (till in experience, liuesnot in fcare, ; , 1 

The lamentable change is frorrt the beft. 

The worft returncs to laughter, 

r ^ - "“Who’s 
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Who'* here, my father poorely lcd,world,world,6 W«rid l 
But that thy flrangc mutations make vs hate thee. 

Life would not yecld to age. 

Enter Glofier ledbyan etde man. 

Old man, O my good Lord, 1 haue bene your tenant, & you e 

fathers tenant this fourefcore— — - 

giofi. Away,get thee away, good friend be gone. 

Thy comforts can do me no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. 

Oldman.Muckc fir, you cannot fee your way. 
giofl. I haue no way,and therefore want no eics, 

I ftumbled when Ifaw,fullofttisfeene 
Our meancs fecure vs,and our meere defeats 
Pro one our commodities ; ah deare fonne Edgar , 

The food of thy abufed fathers wrath. 

Might I but liue to fee thee in my tucb, 

Ide fay 1 had eyes againe. 

C/ldmanMovi now, who’s there ? 

Sdg.O Gods,who ift can fay I am at the worft, 

I am worfe then ere I was. 

Oldman .Tis poore mad Tern. 

Edg. And worfe I may be yet, the worft is not. 

As long as we can fay, this is the worft. 

Old »Mw.Fellow where goeft ? 

GloSt . Is it a begger man ? 

Old man. Mid man, and begger too. 

Giofi Me has fome reafon,clle he could not beg, 

Inthelaft nights ftorme Ifuch a fellow faw. 

Which made me thinke a man a worme,my fonne 

Came then into my minde,and yet my minde 

Was then fcarfefriends with him,l haue heard more fince, 

A* flyes are to’th wanton boycs,are we to’th Gods, 

They bit vs for their fport, 

2i<^.Ho w fhould this be f bad is the trade that niuft play the 
foolc to forrow,angring it felfe and others j bleffe thee maftcr. 
gieft. Is that the naked fellow i 

H Old 
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Old man . I my Lord. 

6/<j/?.Then prethee get thee gone, if for my fake «• 

T'nou wilt ore-take vs here a mile or twaine 
Ith’way to Douer ; do it for ancient loue. 

And bring fome couering for this naked foulc. 

Who ile entreateto lead me. 

Oldman. Alacke fir he is mad. 

Gloft. Tis the times plague, when madmen leade the blinde, 
Do'as Ibid thee, or rather do thy pleafure, 

Aboue the rcft,be gone. 

Old man.lle bring him the beftparrcll that I haue, 

Gome on’t what will. 

Clo. Sirra, naked fellow. 

Edg.Vooxc Toms a cold,I cannot dance it farther* 

(j/o.Come hither fellow. 

Edg. Blefie thy fweete eyes,they bleed. 

ty/o.Knowft thou the way to Doner ? 

A^r.Both Rile and gate,horfe-way,and foot-path, 

Poore Tom hath becne fcard out of his good wits, 

Bleflethc good man from the foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once, 

Of lull, as Obidicut , Hobbidtdence Prince of dumbnefle, 

Mab» of RezllngiModo of murder ,Stiberd/gebit of Mobing, 
And Tdohing who fince poffeffes chambermaids 
And waiting women, fo,bIelTe thee mailer. 

Clo . Here take this purfe,thou whom the hcauens plagues 
Haue humbled to all ftrokes,that I am wretched,makes thee- 
Thehappier,beauens deale fo Hill, 

Let the fuperfiuous and luft-dieted man 
That Hands your ordinance, that will not fee 
Becaufc he doth notfeele,feelc your power quickly. 

So diftribution fhould vndcr excefle. 

And each man haue enough .• doll thon know Doucr ?■ 

Edg . I mailer. 

Clo. There is a diffe,whofehigh andbending head 
Lookesfirmely in the confined deepe. 

Bring me but to the very brim of it, 

And; 
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And ile repaire the mifery thou doll Scare, 

VVith fomething rkh about me. 

From that place IhalM no leading need. 

f^.Giue me thy arme, poore Tom Ihall lead thee. 

Enter Conor ill and Baft or d. 

Gw.Welcome my Lord,I maruaile our milde husband 
Not met vs on the way snow, where’s your Mailer ? 

Enter Steward. 

Smv.Madame within,but ncuer man fo chang’d j I tolde him 
of the Army that was landed,hc fmiled at it,I told him you were 
coming, his anfwer was,thc worfe ; of Clefters treachery, and of 
the loyall feruice of his fonne,when Ienformd him, then he cald 
mefor, and told me I had tutnd the wrong fideout, what hee 
ihould moll defire, feemes pleafant to him,what like offenfiuc. 

(jon. Then Ihall you go no further. 

It is the cowilh curre of his fpirit 
That dares not vndertake, heel not fecle wrongs 
Which tye him to an anfwcr,our wilhes on the way 
May ptoue effc&$,backc Sdmnnd to my brother, 

Haftenhis muftcrs,and conduft his powers, 

I mull change armes at home,and giue the difhfFe 
Into my husbands hands ; this trufty feruant 
Shall paffe betweene vs,ere long you arc like to he are 
If you dare venter in your owne behalfe 
A miftrefles coward.weare this fparefpeech, 

Decline your head : this kiffe if it durll fpeake, 

Would Ilretch thy Ipirits vp into the ayte j 
Conceiue,and faryewcll. 

Baft. Yours in the rankes of death. 

(jon . My moll deareGlo!ler,to thee womans feruiees are-due, 
My foote vfurpes my head. 

£r«p.Madame,hccre comes my Lord, 



Exit Steward. 
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Gen. I haue bene worth the whittle. 

Enter the Duke of idlbcnty, 

Alb.O Gonorill , you arc not worth the auft which the winde 
Bio wes in your face,I feare your difpofition, 

That nature which contemner it origin. 

Cannot be bordered certaine in it felfe. 

She that her felfe will ftiuer and disbranch 
From her materiall fap, perforce mutt wither. 

And come to deadly vfe. 

(7w.No more, the text is fooliih. 

Wife dome and goodnefleto the vilde feemevilde, 
Filths fauour but themfelues, what haueyou done? 

Tygers,not daughters, what haueyou perform'd ? 

A father, and a gracious aged man, 

Whofe reucrcnce the head-lugd Beare would licke ; 

Mott barbarous, mod degenerate haueyou madded t 
Could my good brother futfer you to doit ? 

A man, a Prince, by him fo benefli&ed. 

If that the heauens do not their vifible fpirits 
Send quickly downe to tame the vilde offences, it will come 
Humanly mutt perforce prey on it felfe, like montters of the 
deepe. 

Gw.Milke liuer’d man, 

Thatbeareft a cheeke for bio wes,a head for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an eie deferuing thine honour. 
From thy fuffering.that not know’ft fooles.do thefe villains pity 
Who are puniftit ere they haue done their mifehiefe, 

Where’s thy drum ? France fpreds his banners in our noifeleffe 
Land,with plumed helme thy flaier begins threats. 

Whiles thou a moral! foole, (its (till and cries 
Alaeke.why does he fo ? 

AH. See thy felfe diuell, proper deformiry feemes not in the 
fiend, fo horrid as in woman. 

Con. O vaine foole. 

Alb. T\\ou chang’d and felfe-couerd thing, for (hame 
Bc-monftcr not thy feature, wer’t my fitneffe 
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To let thefe hands obey my bloud, 

Sev are apt enough to diflecate and teare 
Th/flcfo and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 
A womans (hapedoth (hield thee. 

Gon . Marry your man-hood now— 



Enter* Gentleman. 

qtnjSt y goS Lord.the Duke of CornwaKs dead, flaineby 
his feruant, going to put out the other eie of Glojter. 

Alb.Glofiert eyes ? t . 

Cen.K feruant that he bred,thrald with remorlc. 

Oppos’d againft the afte, bending his fword 
To his great matter, who thereat enraged. 

Flew on him,and amongft them feld him dead, 

But not without that harmfull ftrokc. 

Which fincc hath pluckt him after. 

\^/£.This (hewes you are aboue your luftices. 

That thefe our neather crimes fo fpeedily can vengc. 

But oh poore Glocefter,\o& he his other eye 4 
Ge»f.Botb,both my Lord, this letter Madam craues a Ipcedy 
Anfwcr.tis from your fitter. 

Cew.One way I like this well, 

But being widow, and my qiocejler with her. 

May all the building on my fancy plucke, 

Vpon my hatefull life, another way the newes is not (o tooke, 
lie reade and anfwcr. : . £xih 

Alb: Where was his fonne when they did take bn ctes ? 
(?CTrf.Comc with my Lady hither. 
exf/ft.He is not here. 

GW. No my good Lord,! met him backe againc. 

Alb .Knowes he the wickedneffe ? 

Gent. I my good Lord,twashe inform’d againtt him. 

And quit the houfe on purpofe,that their punifhment 
Might haue the freer courfe. 

Alb.GlocejlerJ. liue to thanke thee for the loue 
ThouJhewcdft the King, and to reuenge thy eyes j 



Come 
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Come hether friend, tell me what more thou knoweft. 

Exit 

Enter Kent and* Gentleman. 

Kent. Why the King of France is fo fuddenly gone backe 
Know you the reafon? } ° 3 

Gent. Something he left imperfcdUn the ftate, which fince hi» 
comirun g foorthj s thought of, which imports to the Kingdom 

fo much feare and danger that his pcrfonali returne was moft re! 
quired and ncccflary. 

Kent. Who hath he left behinde him, Generali £ 

Gent.The Marfhall of France,Mounfaur la Far. 

on of ^dcfcT 1 !e “ erS P ‘ CrCC thc Q- Ueene to an y demonftrati- 

gent.lky (be tooke them, read them in my prefence. 

And now and then an ample teare trild downe 
Her delicate cheeke.it fecmd fbe was a Queene ore her paffion. 
Who moft rebell-hke/oughtto be King ore her. V 

Kent.O then it moued her. 

to a fage, patience and forrow ftreme. 

Who mould exprefie her goodlieft,you haue feene 
Sun- (nine and raine at Once, her fmiles and teares. 

Were like a better way,thofe happy fmilets 
That plaid on her ripe lip/eeme not to know 
What guefts were in her eyes, which parted thence 
As pearles from Diamonds dropt ; in briefe. 

Sorrow would be a rarity moft beloued, * 

If all could fo become it. 

Kewf.Made fbc'no verball queftion ? 

Cftff.Faith once or twicefbe hean’d the name of father 
Pantingly foorth 3 as if it preft her heart. 

Cried fiftcrs,fiftets, fbamc of Ladies fitters ; 
Kwf.Fathcr/ifters, what ith ftorme ith night ? 

Let pitty not be belceu ? d,there fhc fhooke 
The holy water from her heauenly eyes. 

And clamour moiftened her,then away fhc ftarted, 

To deale with gtiefc alone. 

Ke*t t \t is the ftar$,tbc flats aboue vs gouern our conditions, 

Elfc 
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Plfe one felfe mate and mate could not beget 
Such different iffues ; you fpoke not with her fince . 

Kent'. Was this before the King returnd ? 

Kent. Weft fir, thc poore diftreffed Lears ith Towne, 

Who fometime in his better tunc remembers 

What we are come about, and by no meanes will yeeld to fee his 

daughter. 

Gent. Why good fir ? , 

Kent A foueraigne fbamefo elbowes him,his own vnkmdnes 
That ftript her from his bcnedi&ion,turnd her 

Toforrainccafualtiesjgauehcrdearerights , 

To his dog-hearted daughters ; thefc things fling his minde 
So venomoufly,that burning fbamc detaines him from Cordelia* 
<?c»f.Alacke poore Gentleman. 

Kent.O? Albania and Cornveals powers you heard not ? 

Gent . Tis fo they are afoote. 

Kent .Well fir,ile bring you to our mafter Lear, 

And leaue you to attend him,fome deare caufe 
Will in concealement wrap me vp a while. 

When I am knowne aright you (ball not greeue. 

Lending me this acquaintance,! pray you go along with me. 

Exit, 

Sitter Cordelia, T> otter } and other t.- 
Cor. Alacke tis he, why he was met eucn now. 

As mad as the vent fea, finging aloud, 

Crownd with ranke femiter and furrow weeds , 

With hor-docks, hemlocke, nettles, coockow-flowers,. 
Darnell and all the idle weeds that grow 
In ourfuttaining,Corne,a century is fent foorth. 

Search euery acre in the high growne field. 

And bring him to our eye, what can mans wifedomc do - 
In the reftoring his bereaued fence?he that can helpe him- 
Take all my outward worth. 

Doff.Thereis mcanes Madame* 

Our fofter nurfe of nature is repofe. 



The 
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The which he lackes, that toprouoke in him 
Are many (i tuples operatiue,whofe power 
WHl clofe the eye of anguifh. 

Cord.kW blcft fecrets,all you vnpublifht rertucs of the earth, 
Spring with my teares.be aidant and remediat 
In the good mans diftrclTc/ceke/eekefor him. 

Lead his vngouernd rage diffolue the life. 

That wants the meanes to leade it. 

Enter a (jMeffenger. 

Mejfcn. Newes Madam,the Britifh powers are marching he* 
therward. 

Cord . Tis knowne before,our preparation Bands 
In expe&ation of them>o deare Father, 

2c is thy bulineffe that 1 go about, therefore great France, 

My mourning and important teares hath pittied. 

No blowne ambition doth our armes iniite. 

But loue, deare loue, and our aged fathers right, 

Soonemay Ihcareandfechim. txM. 

Enter Regan and Steward. 

.Ref. But are my brothers powers fet foorth ? 

Stew . I Madam. 

ffig.Himfelfe in perfon ? 

5rew>.Madam with much ado, your lifter’s the better Soldier, 

RegXotA Edmund fpake not with your Lady at home? 

Srew.No Madam. 

'Rfg. What might import my lifters letter to him ? 
know not Lady. 

£eg.Faith he is pofted hence on a ferious matter. 

It was great ignorance,*/ /«•#/?«■/ eies being out, 

To lec him liue, where he arriues he moues 
All hearts againft vs,and now I chinkc is gone. 

In pitty of his mifery to difpatch his nighted life, 

Moreouer to defcrie the ftrength of the Army. 

Stew . I muft needs after him with my Letters. 

£i£.Ourtroopefets foorth to morrow, flay with vs, 
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m y La<J y cBar g’ d m y dutic in this 

Why ftiould (he write to Edmund} Might not you 
Tranl'port her purpofes by word, belike 
Somcthing.I know not what, lie loue thee much. 

Let me vnfealc the Letter. 

Stew. Madam Ide rather 

Reg .1 know your Lady does not loue her husband, 

I amfure of that : and at her late being heere 
She gaue ftraoge ahads.and moft fpeaking lookes 
To Noble Edmund, I know you are of her bofome. 

Stew, I Madam. 

]{eg. I fpeake in vnderftanding, for I know t , 

Therefore I do aduife you take this note : . 

My Lord is dead, Edmund znd 1 hauc talkt. 

And more conuenient is he for my hand. 

Then for your Ladies : you may gather more. 

If you do findehim,pray you giuehim this. 

And when your miftris heares thus much from you, 

Iipray defire her call her wifedome to her,fo farewell. 

If you do chance to heare of that blinde traitor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 

Stew. Would I could meet him Madam,! would ftiew 
What Lady I do follow. 

Reg .Fare thee well. Exit. 

Enter Cjlofler and Edman dit 

do. When lhall we come to’th top of that fame hill ? 

Edg. You do climbe it vp now, looke how we labour ? 

Glo. Me think es the ground is euen. 

Edg. Horrible fteepe: hearke, do you heart the fea ? 

Glo. No truly, 

Edg. Why then your other fenfes grow imperfc<5l \ 

By youreies anguifh. 

Glo.So may it be indeed, 

Methinkesthy voice is altered,and thou fpeakft 



With 
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With better phrafeand matter then thou didft. 

Edg. Y’are much deceiucd, in nothing am I change!, 

Bu c in my garments. 

Clo Me thinkes y’are better fpoken. 

Edg Conie on fir, here’s the place,ftand ftiIl,how fearful! 

And dizy tis to caft ones eyes'fo low : 

The Crowes and Choughes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarfe fo grofle as beetles, halfe way downe 
Hangs one that gathers Sampire, dreadfull trade. 

Me thinkes hefeemes no bigger thenjiis head.- 
Thefifhermen that walkc vpon the bcakc 
Appearelike Mtce^ and yon tall Anchoring barkc 
Dimimfht to her cockc ; her cocke aboue 
Almoft too fmall for fight. The murmuring furge. 

That on the vnnumbred idle peebles chafe, 

Cannot be heard : it is fo hie lie lookc.no more 
Lead my braine turne, and the deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong. 

Clo, Set me where you (land. 

Edg. Giue me your hand : you are now within a foot 
Of the extreme verge ; for all beneath the Moone 
Would I not ieape vpright. 

Glo. Let go my hand : 

Hecre friend’s another purfe, in it a Iewell 
Well worth a poore mans taking. Fairies andGods 
Profper it with thee.- go thou farther off. 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

Edg. Now fare you well good fir. 

Clo, With all my heart. 

Edg, Why I do tnfle thus with his difpaireitis done to cure it. 

Glo. O you mighty Gods, He kneels 

This world I dorcnounce,and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great affliction off. 

If I could beare it longer, and not fall 
To quarrell with your great oppofeleffc wil's,. 

My fnuffe and loathed part ofnature fhould 
Burne it felfe out: if Edgar liue.O bleffe, 

Now 
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Wow fellow fare thee well. He fades 

Sdr.G on fir, farewell, and yet I know not how conceitcmay 
rob the treafury of iife, when life it felfe ycelds to the theft : had 
he bene where he thought,by this thought had bene part; Aiiuc 
or dead? Ho you fir, heare you fir, fpeake, thus might hee paffe 
indeed, yet he reuiues.what arc you fir ? 

Glo. Away, and let me dye. 

EdgMzAft thou bene oughtbut gofmore feathers ayre. 

So many fadomc downe precipitating, 

Thou had ft fiiiuerdlikean Egge,but thou doft breath. 

Haft hcauy fubftance, bleedft not,fpeakft,art found .* 

Ten Mafts at each make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy lifes a miracle, fpeake yet againe. 

Glo. Buthaue I fallen or no? 

Edg. From the dread fummons of this chaikie borne, 

Lookc vp a hight; the Ihrill gorg’d Larke fo fiarre 
Cannot be feene or heard, d* but looke vp. 

Clo. Alacke, I haue no eyes : 

Is wretchedneffe depriu’d that benefite 

To end it felfe by death ? T was yet fome comfort. 

When mifery could beguile the Tyrants rage. 

And fru'ftrate his proud will. 

Edg. Giue me your arme: 

Y P ,fo ,how feele you your legges ? you ftand. 

Gh. Too well, too well. 

Edg. This is aboue all ftrangeneffe: 

Vpon the crownc of the cliffc,what thing was that 
Which parted from you ? 

Glo.h poore vnfortunatebegger, 

Edg. As I ftood hecre below,methought his eyes 
Were two full Moones; a had a thoufand nofes, 

Hornes, wdkt and waued like the ?nridged fea. 

It was fome fiend, therefore thou happy Father 
Thinke that the clcercft Gods, who made their honors 
Of mens impoflibinties,haue preferued thee. 

Glo. I do remember now,henceforth lie beare 

U ' ' At' 
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AftU&ion till it do cry out it felfe 

Enough, enough, and dye: that thing you fpeake of, 

I tookc it for a man: often would he fay 
The fiendjthe fiend, he led me to that place. 

Edg. Bare, free, and patient thoughts : but who comes hcere 
The lafer fenfc will nere accommodate his maifter thus. 

Enter Lear mad. 

Lear. No. they cannot touch me for coyning, I am the King 
himfclfc. 

Edg.O thou fide piercing fight. 

Lear .Nature is aboue Art in that refpeft, ther’s your preffe- 
rnoney. That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper, draw 
me a clothiers yard. Looke,looke,a Moufe ; peace, peace, this 
tofted cheefe will do it. Ther’s my gantlet, lie proue it on a Gy- 
ant, bring vp the browne bil s. O well flowne birde in the ayre . 
Hagh,giue the word. 

'■ Edg. Sweet Margeruni. 

Lear. Pafle, 

Clo. 1 know that voice* 

Lear Mi GonoriHfri Regan, they flatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told me I had whitehaircs in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there ; to fay I and no to all I faide : I and no too was no good 
Diuinity . When the raine came to wet me once, and the windtto 
make me chatter, when the thunder would not peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them,there 1 fmelt them out : goc too, they 
are not men of their words, they told mce I Was cucry t^ing, tis 
a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

gioji. The tricke of that voyce I doe t well remember, ift not 
the King? 

Lear I, eucry inch a King: when I do flare fee how the fubieft 
quakes : I pardon that mans life, what Was thy caufe, Adulterie? 
thou (halt not dye for adultery: no, the wren goes toot, and the 
{mall guilded flye do letcher in my fight ; let copulation thriue,. 
For (jt (afters baflard fon was kinder to his father then my daugh- 
ters got tweenethc lawfull flheets, toot Luxury, peli mcll, for I 
wan: fouldicrs. Behold yon fimpring dame,whofe face between 
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t -r forkes prefageth fnow, that minces vertue, a nd do lhake the 
tod hcwofpWoraMDitto fichew, nottUfoyled Horffc 
i” U, with a motcriotous .ppctiK t down, from the wafle 
5 ,Tce ntaures though women all aboue, bot. to the girdle 

K god, inherit, beneath it all the fiends, there. Hell, there. 

darknetc, there, the fillphury pit, burping,icalding,ftench,co n - 

tZ ion, fic, fit, fit, pah, pah: Gidemee an ouoceof C.uet, 
go” d Apothecary, to fweeten my imagmat.on,thtr . money for . 

Glo.O let me kiffe that hand. 

Lear. Here wipe it firft,it fmels of mortality. 

Glo. O ruin’d pecce of nature, this great world {hold fo weare 

out to naught,do you know rtie ? . 

Lear. I remember thy eyes well enough, dofl thou fquiny on 
me : no, do thy worft blinde Cujiid.Ile not loue: Read thou that 

challenge,marke the penning on’t. . 

Glo. Were all the letters funs I coaid notice one. 

Edg. I would not take this from report, it is,& my hare breaks 
at it. 

Lear. Read. 

Glo. What, with the cafe of eyes. 

Lear. O ho, are you there with me ? No eyes in your head nor 
money in your purfe ? your eyes are in a heauy cafe, your purfle 
in i light; yet you fee how this world goes ? 
glo. I fee it feelingly.- 

Lea. What art mad? A man may fee how the world goes with 
no cyeSf Looke with thy cares, fee how yon luftice railes vppon 
yon fimple theefc : hcarke in thy carc,handv dandy, which is the 
thoefe,which is the luftice. Thou haft fecnc a farmers dog barke 
atabegger. 

Cjlo, I fir. 

hear. And the creature run from the cur? There thou mightft 
behold the great image of Authoritie, adogge, fo bad in office. 
Thou Rafcall Beadle hold thy bloody hand ; why doft thou lafh 
thatwhojre? ftrip thine ownc backe, thy blood hotly luftsto vie 
her in that kind for which thou whipft her. The vfurer hangs the 
coz.ener,through tattered ragges fmall vices do.appeare, Robes 
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and ford-gownes hides all. Get thee gialTc eye?, and like a four, 
ny politician, feeme to fee the things thou doeft not ; No, now 
pull off my boots, harder, harder, fo. 

Edg. O matter and impertirrcncy, mixt reafon in madnefle. 

Lear, If thou wilt weepe my fortune, take my eyes ; 1 know 
thee well enough, thy naine is Glofter, thou mull be patient.we 
came cryin^hither:..thou knowft the firft time that wc frncl the 
dire, we waile and cry'.I-will preach tothee,markc me, 

G7o,A\olc k, aTick, the day. 

Lear. When we are borne, wec.rie that wee are come to this 
great ftage offooies: this a good blpckc.lt were a delicate fira- 
tagem to (hoot a troopc of nolle vyith fell, and when I haue dole 
vpon tlicfe foiines in law^thenkill, killjkilLkilljkilljkill'. ^ 

Enter three gentlemen, 

Gc»f.Oherchcis,lay hands vpon him firs, 

Lc<ir, No refaie.whata prifoner? 1 amecne the naturall foole 
ofForttmc : yjeme wclj. you (hail haue aranfom. Let me haue 
aChirurgeon, 1 am cut to tn braincs. 

Gent, You fhall haue any thing. 

Lear. No feconds, all my felfc : why this would make a mats 
of fait to yfehis eyes for garden water-pottes, land laying Am. 
tumnesduft. (yewf. Good Sir. 

Lear . I will dye brauely like a Bridegroom?. What,I willbee 
iouiall : Come,come,I am a King my mailers, know you that ? 

Gent . You are aroyall onc,and we obey you. 

Lear, Then thcres life int, nay if you get it you (ball get it 
with running. , Exit King runnings 

Gent. A fight moft pittifull inthe.mcaneft wretch, paftfpea- 
king of in a king : thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curfe which twaine hath brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir, 

Gent., Sir (peed you, what’s your w.ili ? 

Edg.Do you heare ought of a battell toward ? 

(gent, Moft fure and vulgar,euery ones heares 
That can diftinguilh fenfe. 

Edg. But by your fauour,how nceres the other army ? 

gent. 
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Cent. Neere and on fpeed for’t, the mainc deferies, 

Stands* on the hourely thoughts. 

Edg, I thatikeyou fir,thats all. 

Gen:. Though that the Qiieenc on fpeciall caulc is beet e, 

His army is mou’d on, . 

Sdg. I thanke you fir. , x *‘ 

Clo. You euer gentle gods take my breath from me. 

Let not my worler fpirit tempt me againc,- 
To dye before you pleafe. 

Edg. Well pray you father, 

G/ 0 .NOW good fir what are you. 

Edg. A moft poore man, made lame by fortunes bloyvcs. 

Who by the Art ofknownc and feeling forrowes 
Am pregnant to good pitty. Giue me your hand, 

lie leade you to fomc biding. 

Glofi . Hearty thankes, the bounty and the bcmzon of heauen 
to boot, to boot. 

Enter Steward. 

f. «i,'’ .• • 

Stew. A proclaim’d prize, moft happy; that eyles head of thine 
was firft framed ftefh to raife my fortunes. Thou moftvnhappy 
Traitor, briefely thy felfe remember, the fword is out that muft 
deftroy thee. 

Glo. Now let thy friendly hand put ftrength enough to t. 

Stew, Wherefore bolde pezantdarft t’noufupporta publifht 
tray tor, hence leaft theinfedfion of his foituue take like hold on 
thee, let go his arme. 

Edg. Chill not let go fir without cagion. 

Strw. Let go flaue,or thou dieft. 

Edg. Good Gentleman goe your gate, let poore volkepaftc- : 
and chud haue beene znvaggar’d out of my life, it wold not haue 
benezolongby a vortnightinay come not neere the olde rnan, 
kecpeoutcheuoreye,or ile try whether your coftatd or my bat 
be the harder, chill be plaine with you. 

Stew. Out dunghills They fight. 

Sdg. Chil pick your teeth z.ir,comcn© matter for your foir\es. 
Stew, 
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St ( #. Slaue thou haft flaine me, Villaine take my purfc : 
Iftucr thou wile thriue,bury my body. 

And giue the Letters which thou findft about me 
To Edmund Earle of Glofter,feeke him out,vpon 
The Britifh party : 6 vntimely death! death. 

He dyes, 

Edg. I know thee well, a fcruiceable villaine, 

As dutious to the vices of thy Miftris, 

As badnefle would defire. 

Gfo.What is he dead i 

Edg, Sit you downe father, reft you, lets fee his pockets, 
Thefe Letters that he fpeakes ofmaybemy friends, 

Hee’s dead.I am onely forry he had no other deathfman. 

Let vs fee, lcaue gentle wax, and manners blame vs not. 

To know our enemies minds wee drip their hearts, 

Their papers is more lawfull. 

oA Letter. 

Let jour reciprocal 1 vowes be remembred , 

Tou haue many opportunities to cut him j off. 

If your will want not , time and place wiH be fruitfully ofered. 

There it nothing done : If he returnethe Conqueror, 

Then am I the prtfincr, and his bed my Iayle , 

From the loath’d warmth whereof deliuer me. 

And fupply the place for your labour. 

Your wife (fo I would fay) & your afifeaionate feruant, 
, \ . Gofiorill. 



Edg. O vndiftinguiftit fpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life, 

^d the exchange my Brother: heere in the fands 
Thee lie rake vp, the poft vnfantlified 
Of murtherous letchers,and in the mature time 
With this vngracious paper ftrike the fight 
Of the death pra&ifd Duke, for him tis well. 

That of his death and bufinefleT can tell. 

- Glo . The King is mad, how ftiffe is my 1 vilde fenfe. 
That Iftand vp,and haue Ingenious feeling 
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Of my huge forrowes, better I were diftratf. 

So Ihould my thoughts be fenced from my greefes. 
And woes by wrong imaginations, lofe 
The knowledge of thcmfelues. 

A ‘ Drummt afarre off. 

Edg . Giue me your hand : 

Farte off tnethinkes I hearc the beaten drum. 

Come Father lle bcftow you with a friend. 

Enter Cordelia, Kent, and Dottor. 

Cor. O.thou good Kent, 

How (hall I liue and worke to match thy goodneffe. 
My life will be too (hort,and euery mcafurc faile me. 

Kent , To be acknowledg’d Madam is ore-paid. 

All my reports go with the modeft truth. 

Nor more, nor dipt, but fo. 
for. Be better fuited, 

Thefe weeds are memories of thofc worfer hourcs, 
Ipretheeput them off. 

Kent. Pardon me deere Madam, 

Yet to be knowne (hortens my made intent. 

My boone I make it that you know me not. 

Till time and I thinke meet. 

C" .Then be it fo:my Lord how does the king. 
Dott. Madam fleepes ftill. 
for. O you kindc Gods, 

Cure this great breach in his abafed nature. 

The vntun'd and hurrying fenfcs,0 winde vp. 

Of this childe-changed Father. 

Doll. So pleafe your Maiefty we may wake the King 
He hath flept long. 

Cor. Be gouern’d by your knowledge, and proceede 
Ith fway ofyour ©wtic will: is he array’d ? 

Dotl.l Madam, in the heauineffc of hisfleepe. 

We put frefli garments on him. 

Kent. Good Madam be by when we do awake him, 
I doubt not of his temperance. 

K 
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Or .Very well. 

Dott. Pleafe you draw necre : louder the muheke ther 

Cor .O my deere father, 

Reftoration hang thy medicine on my lippes. 

And let this kifle repairc thofc violent harmes 
That my two fitters haue in thy reuerencc made. 

Kent . Kinde and deere Princcffe. 

Cor. Had you not bin their father, thefe white flakes 
Had challeng’d pitty of them. Was this a face 
To be expofd agaioft the warring windcs. 

To ftand againft the deepe dread bolted thunder. 

In the moll terrible and nimble ftroke 

Of quicke croffe lightning, to watch poore Ter du s 

With this thin helme? Mine iniurious dogge. 

Though he had bit me, {hould haue flood that night 
Againft my fire, and waft thou faine (poore father) 

To houiil thee with fwine and rogues forlorne, 

In Chart and mufty ftraw ? Alack, alacke, 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once. 

Had not concluded all. He wakes.lpeake to him. 

Doth, Madam do you.tis fitteft. 

C.How does my royal lord?how fares your maiefty 

Lear. You do me wrong to take me out a’th graue. 
Thou art a fouie in bliflc, but I am bound 
Vpon a wheele offire, that mine owne tearesi 
Do feald like molten Lead.. 

Cor. Sir, know ye me ? 

Lear. Y’are a fpirit I know, when did you dye? 

C<w.Still,ftill,farre wide. 

5D toll. He’sfcarfe awakc,let him alone awhile. 

Lea. Where haue I bin? where ami? fairc day light!; 
I am mightily abufd ; ; I {hould ene dye with pity 
To fee another thus. I know not what to fay : 

I will not fweare thefe are my hands, let’s fee, 

I fecle this pin pricke, would I were allur’d of my con- 

CV.Olookevpon me fir, (dition. 

And hold your hands in benedi&ion ore me. 
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No fir, you mutt not knecle, 

Lear. Pray do not mocke me : 

I am a very foolifh fond olde man, 

Fourefcorc and vpward, and to deale plainly, 

I fearc I am not perfect in my minde. , 

Me thinkes I (hould know you, and know this (pan. 

Yet I am doubtfull : for I am mainly ignorapt 
What place this is, and all the skill I haue 
Remembers not thefe garments: nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laft night. Do no laugh at me. 

For (as I am a man) I thinke this Lady 
To be my childe Cordelia. 

Cor. And fo I am. 

Lear. Be your teares wet l Yes faith :I pray weepenot, 

If you hauepoifon for me I will drinke it : 

I know you do not loue me, for your fitters 
Hauefas I do remcmber)done me wrong. 

You haue fome caufc,they haue not. 

Cor. No caufc.no caufe. 

Lear. Km I in France? 

Kent. In your owne kingdome fir. 

Lear. D o not abufe me. . 

Dolt. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you fee is 
cured in him, and yet it is danger to makehimeuen ore the time 
hee has loft ; defirc him to goc in, trouble him no more till fur- 
ther fetling. 

Cor. Wilt pleafe your Highneffe walke? 

Lear. You mutt bear* with me : 

Pray now forget and forgiue, 

1 am olde and foolifli. Exeunt . 

Manet Kent and gentleman. 

Gcw.Holds it true fir that the Diflke of Cornwall was f<J flame f 

Xc»f.Moft certaine fir. 

Gcwr.Who is conduittor of his people? 

Kent.ks tis faid.the baftard fonne of Glofter, 

Cent. They fay Edgar his banifht fonne, is with the Earle of 

K* Kent 
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Kent in Germany, 

Kent. Repori is changeable, tis time to looke about j 
The powers of the kingdome approch apace. 

Gent. The arbitrament is like to be bloody, fare yon well fir. 

Kent .My point and period will be throughly wrought. 

Or well,or ill, as this dayes battels fought. 

Enter Edmund, Regan ,and their powers. 

Taft.Knovt of theDukeifhislaftpurpofeholdc, 

Or whether fince heis aduifd by ought.. 

To change the courfc,hc is full of alteration 
And felfc-reprouing.bringhis conftant pleafure, 

Reg. Our fillers man is certainly mifearried. 

Taft. Tis to be doubted Madam, r 

&g.Now fweet Lord,-, 

You know the goodnefle I intend vpon you ; 

Tell me truly ,buMhen fpeakc.the truth, 

Do you notloue my lifter ? 

Baft A honor’d loue. 

R<g.But haue you neucr found mybrothers way. 

To the forefended place ? 

2fay?,That thought abufes you-. . 

Reg, 1 am doubtful! that you haue bcene coniuntft 
And bofom’d with her, as farre as we call hers. 

BaftAAis by mine honor Madam. 

Rfg. I neuer Ihall endure her, 

Deere my Lord be not familiar with her. 

2?<*/?,Feare me not,lhc and the Duke her husband. 

Enter Albany and Gonoritl with trooper. 

Gon . I had rather loole the batcell 
Then that lifter (hould loofen him and me. 

t/ilb. Our very louing lifter well be-met. 

For this I heare the King is come to his daughter 
With others, whom the rigour of our State 
Forc’d to cry out. Where I could not be honeft 
1 neuer yet was valiant: for this bulinefle 

It 
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It toucheth vs, as France inuades our land 
Mot bolds the king, with others whom I feare, 

Moft iuft and heauy caufcs make oppofe. 

•Ba/i.S'u you fpcake nobly. 

Regan. Why is this rcafon’d ? 

Gar.Combine together gainft the enemy. 

For thefe domeftickc doore particulars. 

Are not to queftion heere. 

oAlb. Let vs then determine 
With the Ancient of warre on oiu proceedings. 

Baft. I (hall attend you presently at your Tent. 
ftg.Sifter youle go with vs ? 

Gon, No. 

Reg. Tis mod conuenient,pray you go with vs. 

Gon. O ho, I know the Riddle,I will go. Exit 

Enter Edgar. 

Edg. If ere your Grace had fpeech with one fo poore, 
Hcarc me one word, 
jilb. He ouertake you,fpeake. 

Edg. Before you fight the battell,ope this Letter, 

If you haue vi&ory let the trumpet foundc 

For him that brought it, wretched though-! feeme, , 

I can produce a Champion,that will proouc 
What is auouched there. Ifyoumifcarry, 

Your bulinefte of the world hath fo an end. 

Fortune loue you. 

Alb.St ay till I haue read the letter#' 

Edg. I was forbid it. 

When time Ihall ferue let but the Herald cry* 

And lie appeare againe, Exit 

Alb. Why fare thee well, I will looke ore the paper., 

Enter Edmund. 

Taft . The enemy’s in view, draw vp your powers, , 
Hard is the gueffe of their great fttengthand forces 
By diliget difcouery,butyour haft is now vrgdon you 

*3 
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r jilb. We will greet the time. 

Baft. To both thefe fillers haue I fwornc my lone, 
Each lealous of the othcr.as the fting arc of the Adder, 
Which of them (hall I take, both one . 

Or neither ; neither can be enioy’d 

If both remaine aliuc : to take the Widdo w, 

Exafperates, makes mad her filler (jonorill , 

And hardly lhall I carry out my fide 
Her husband being aliue. Now then wee’l vfe 
His countenance for the battel!, which being done 
Let her that would be rid of him deuife 
His fpeedy taking off : as for his mcrcic 
Which he extends to Lear and to Cordelia^ 

The battell done,and they within our power. 

Shall neuer fee his pardon .• for my date 
Stands on me to dcfend,not to debate# 



tsfUrttm* Enter the power s of France otter the ft age, (for delta 
with her Father in her hand. 



Enter Edgar and Clofter . 

Edg.Ucerc Father, take the fhadow of this bufh 
For your good hoafl: pray that the right may thriue. 

If euer I returne to you againe, 

He bring you comfort. » f 

G/o.Gracc go with you fir. : 

Alar ttm and ret reat , Enter Sdgar ♦ 

Edg. Away oldeman, giue me thy hand, away, 
King Lear hath loll, he and his daughter tanc: • 

Giue me thy hand, come on. 

Glo.No farther fir,a man may rot euervheere. 

Edg. What in ill thoughts agen ? Men mud endure, 
Their going hence,euen as their comming hither, 
Ripeneffe is all come on. 

Enter Edmund, with Lear and Cordelia prif oners. 
Baft. Some officers take them away, good guard, 

V ntill their greater plcafures bell be knowne 



Exit 
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That are to eenfureihem. 

Cor. We are not the fil'd. 

Who with bed meaning haue incurr d the word : 

For thee oppreffed King am I cad downc, 

My felfe could elfe out-frowne falfc fortunes froWnc. 

Shall we not fee thefe daughters, and thefe fillers? 

Lear. No, no, come let’s away to prifon. 

We two alone will fing like birds i’th cage : . 

When thou dod aske me blelfingjle kneele downc 
And aske of thee forgiuenefie .• fo weed liue, 

And pray,and tell old tales, and laugh 
At gilded Butterflies, and hcare pooreRogues 
Talke of Court neWes, and wesl talfce withrhem too, 

Who loofes, and who wins jwhofe in, whofe out;, 

And take vpon’s the myllery of things. 

As if we were Gods fpies tandwecl wcarc out 
In a walld prifon, packes and fcdls of great ones. 

That ebbe and flow by the Moone. 

Baft. Tike them away. 

Lear. Vpon fuch facrifices my Cordelia 
The gods themfclues throw incenfe. Haue I caught thee ? 
Hcthat parts ys lhall bring a brand fromheauen. 

And fire vs hence like Foxes, wipe thine eyes. 

The good lhall deuoure em,fleach and fell, 

Ere they (hall make vs wcepe ? W eele lee e-m daruc ftril. Exit 
Baft. Come hither Captaine., hear* e. 

Take thou this note, go follow them to prifon, 

One dep Ihaue aduaned tbee y if thou doft as dais indrucls thee. 
Thou dod make, thy way to Noble fortunes : 

Know thou this, that nwn.are as the time is;,. , , 

To be tender minded does not become, a fword. 

Thy great employment will not beare quedion, . r 
Either fay thout do’r, or, thriue by other meanest 
C a P- He doot my Lord. 

Baft-. About it.and write happy when thou had done, 

Marke I fay inftantly,and carry it fo 
As Ihaue let it downe. 

Cap 



The Hittory 0} 'Ring Lear. 

Cap. I cannot draw a Cart.nor catc dryed oates, 1 
If it be mans worke, lie doo’t. 

Entet the Du\e,the two Ladies ,wd others, 

Alb. Sir you hauc Ihewnc to day your valiant ftraine. 

And Fortune led you well: you haue the Captjues 
That were the oppolices of this dayes ftrife: 

We do require then ofyou fo to vie them, 

As we fhall finde their merits, and our fafety 
May equally determine. 

Baft. Sit I thought it fit. 

To fend the olde and miferable King 

To fome retention, and appointed guard, 1 

Whofc age has charmes in it , whofe Title more. 

To pluckc the common bloflomes of his fide. 

And tume our impreft Launces in our eyes 

Which do command them. With him I fent the Queenc: 

My rcafon all the fame, and they are ready to morrow. 

Or at a further fpace, to appearc where you fhall hold 
Your Scflion at this time : we fweate and bleed. 

The friend hath loft his friend, and the beft quarrels 
In the heate arc curft by thofe that feele their (barpenefiee 
Thc 'queftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place, 

• Alb, Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubieft of this warre, not asa brother. 

Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him. 

Methinkcs our pleafure fliould haue becne demanded 
Ere you had fpoke fo farre. He led our powers. 

Bore theCommiflion ofmy place andperfun. 

The which immediate may well ftand vp. 

And call it felfe your brother. 

Gon. Not fo hot : in his owne grace he doth exalt himfelfe, 
More then in your aduancemcnt. :; t 

Reg. In my right by me inuefted,he compeers the beft. 

Con. That were the moft,if he Ihould husband you. 
^cg.Iefters do oft proue Prophets. 

CjoftCT » 



The Bittory of King Lear. 

tf fl „,Hola,hola,that eye that told you fo, lookt but a fquifit, 
jJeg.Lady I am not wcll.elfe I (hould anfwer 
Trom a full flowing ftomackc. Generali, 

Take thou my foldicrs, prifoners, patrimony, 

tethee heere 

\ then ? 

your good wiii. 

'Baft . Nor in thine Lord. 

Alb. Halfc blooded fcllow,yes. 

Baft . Let the drum ftrike,and proue my title good. 

Alb. Stay yec,hcare reafori : Edmund, I arreft thee 
On capitall treafon ; and in thine attaint, 

This gilded Serpent : for your claimc fairc lifter,* 

I bare it in the intereft of my wife, 

Tis Ihc is fubcontradled to her Lord, 

And I her husband contradift the banes. 

Ifyou will marry,makc yourloue to me. 

My Lady is bcfpokc. Thou art arm’d Glofte* 

If none appearc to proue vpon thy head, 

Thy hainous, manifeft, and many treafons. 

There is my pledge,Ile proue it on thy heart 
Ere I tafte bread, thou art in nothing lefle 
Then I haue heere proclaim’d thee. 
foj-.Sicke, oficke. 

< 7 fl».lfnot,Ilenere truftpoyfon. 

1 Raft . Ther’s my exchange, what in the world he is. 

That names me traitor.villain- like he lyes. 

Call by thy Trumpet, he that dares approach 
On him, on you, who not,I will maintaine 
My truth and honor firmely. 

Alb. A Herald ho. 

'Baft. A herald ho,a herald. 
e^.Truft to thy (ingle vertue/ur thy foldiers 
All Ieuied in my name, haue in my name tooke their difeharge. 
Reg. This ficknefle growes vpon me. 
e/ilb . She is not well, conuey her to my tent, 

L 



Witnelfethc world, that i creai 
My Lord and matter. 

Com, Meane you to enioyhim 
Alb. The let alone lies not in 



Come 




The Hittory of King Leer* 

Comehither Herald, let the Trumpet found, and read our this. 

Cap. Sound Trumpet* 

Hnvlf any man of quality or degree, in thehoaft ofthe At- 
my,will maintaine vpo a Edmund, fuppofed Earle of Glocefter, 
that he’s a manifold traitor, let him appeare at the tbirde found 
of theTrumpet : he is bold in his defence. 

Bafi. Sound. Againe. 

Enter Edgar at the third found, with a trumpet before him . 

Alb. Askehim his purpofes.why he appeares 
Vpon this call o’th trumpet ? 

Her. What are you? your name and quality? 

And why you antwer thisprefentlummons ? 

Sdg. O know my name is loft by T reafons tooth : 

Bar e- gnaw ne and canker-bit, 

Whe re is the aduerfary I come to cope with all? 

Alb. What is that aduerfary ? 

Edg. What’s he that Ipeakes for Edmund Earle of Glofter ? 

"Safi. Himfelfe,what fay ft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy fword. 

That if my fpccch offend a noble heart, thy armc 
May do thee iuftice.hcere is mine 
Behold it is the priuiledgeof my tongue. 

My oath and profeffion* Iproteft, 

Maugre thy ftrength, youth, .place and eminence, 

Defpight thy viftor, fword, and fire new fortun'd* 

Thy valor, and thy heart, thou art a traitor : 

Falfe to the gods, thy brother, and thy father, 

Gonfpicuate gainft this high illuftrious Prince, 

And from th’extremeft vpward of thy head. 

To the defeent and duftbeneath thy feet, 

A moft toad-fpotted traitor: fay thou no. 

This fword, this armc, and my beft fpirits. 

Is bent to proue vpon thy be art, whereto I fpeake thou lyeft. 

'Bafi. In wifedome I fhould aske thy name, 

But fince thy outfidc lookes fo faire and warlike. 

And that thy being fome fay of breeding breathes. 

By right ofknigjit 'hood I difdaine and fpurne. 



The Hilt or) of King Lear. 

With the hell hated Jy oreturn’d thy heart. 

Which for they yet glance by, and fcarfely bruife. 

This fword of mine (hall giue them inftant way. 

Where they ftiallrcft for eucr. Trumpets fpeake* 

Alb. Saue him,faue him. 

Gw.This is mcerepradlife Glofter, by the law of Armee 
Thou art not bound to offer an vnknowne oppofite, 

Thou art not vanquifht,but coufned and beguild. 

Alb. Stop your mouth Dame, or with this paper fbali I ftop 
it: thou wotfe then any thing, readc thine owne cuill. Nay, no 
tearing Lady, I perceiue you know’t. 

Gen. Say if I do, the lawesare mine not thine,who llial araign 
me for it. 

jf/£.Monfter,knowft thou this paper ? 

Con. A ske me not what I know. Exit Gworitt. 

Alb. Go after her.fhe’s defperate,gouerne her. 

2?,j/?,What you haue charg’d me with, that haue I done. 

And more,much more, the time will bring it out. 

Tis paft,and fo ami: but what art thou that haft this fortune on 
me ? If thou beeft noble,I do forgiue thee. 

Edg. Let’s exchange charity, 

I am no lcfTe in blood then thou art Edmund, 

If more, the more thou haft wrongd me. 

My name is Edgar, and thy fathers fonne, 

The Gods are iuft,and of our pleafant vertues 
Make inftruments to feourge vs : the darke and vitious place 
Where he thee got,coft him his eyes. 

Bafi. Thou haft fpoken truth, 

The wheelc is come full circkled,I am hcers. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gam did prophefic 
A royall noblenefte, I muft embrace thee, 

Let forow fplit my heart ifl did cuer hate thee or thy father. 

Edg. Worthy Prince I know it. 

Alb. Where haueyouhid your fclfe? 

How haue you knowne the miferies of your father £ 

. Ed S •By nurfingthem my Lord, 

Lift a breefe tale, and when tis told, 

Is 
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The Hi ft cry of King Lear* 

Othat my heart would bnrft, The bloody proc lamatl 
To efcape that followed me fo ncere , 

(O our hues fweetncffe, that with the paine of death 
Would hourely dye, rather then dye at once) 
^Taught me touiift into a mad mans rags, 

To aflame a femblance that very dogges difdain’d .• 
And in this habit met I my father with his bleeding rir 
The precious ftoncs new loft ; Became his guide. 

Led him.begd for him, faudhim from difpaire. 
Neuer (O Father) reueald my felfe vnto him, 

Vntill fome halfehourepaft when I was arm’d. 

Not fure, though hopin g of this good fuccefle, 

I askt his blefling, and fromfirft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage: but his ftawd heart 
Alacke too weake the conftitft to fupport, 

Twixt two extremes of paflion,ioy and greefe, 

Bur ft fmilingly. 

Baft.T\\\s fpeech of yours hath mooued me. 

And fhall perchance do good, but fpeake you on, 
You looke as you had fomcthing more to fay. 

Alb.l f there be any more more wofull,hold it in. 
For I am almoft readie to diflolue. 

This, would hauefeem’d a period to fuch 
As loue not forrow,but another to amplific too much 
Would make much more.and top extremity. 
Whilft I was bigin clamor,came there in a man. 
Who hauing feene me in my worft eftate, 

Shund my abhord fociety: but then finding 
Who twas that fo indur’d, with his ftrong armes 
He faftened on my necke.and bellowd out 
As hee’d burft heauen,threw me on my father, 

And told the pitteoustaleofLear and him, 
Thateucrcare rceeiued,wbioh in recounting 
His greefe grew puifant,and the firings of life 
Began to cracke twice,then the trumpets founded, 
And there 1 left him traunft. 

Alb. But who was this & 



The Hiflorye/Kmg Luri 

Edf.Kent fir,the banilkt Kent, whom difgulfe, 

Followed his enemy king, and did hitnfcruice . 

Improper f r ^ 4 Hotdj hptfe, 

’! What khide ofhelpet what meanes that bloody knife f 
Cent. \ti hot.it fmokes.it came eucn from the heart o f ■ 
Alb. Who man? fpeake. 
gent. Y oat Lady fir, your Lady $ and her After 
By her is poyfon’d; (he has confeft it, 

Baf.\ was contra&cd to them both,all three 
Now marry in an inftant^ • j 

/fW.Produce their bodies be they aliue Or dead .♦ 

This iufticc of the heauens that makesvs tremble. 

Touches not with pity. Enter Kent 

Edf. Here comes Kent fir. 

Alb.O tis he, the time wilt not allow 
The complement that very manners vrges. 

KentA am come to bid my King and mafter aye good night. 
Is henotheere? 

Alb. Grfeat things of vs forgot. Speake Edmund, where’s the 
king,and wher's Ccn&A>?Seeft thou this obieft Kent} 

The bodies of Conors It & Regan are brought in* ,J ■ ■ : > * ' - - 
Kent. Alacke, why thus. I 

Bafi.Y ct Edmund was belou’d: the one the other poifond for 
my fake,and after flew her felfe. 

Alb.'Uuen fo, couer their faces. J t ; ‘ 

Ba(l.\ pant for life : Tome good I meant to do delight of my 
ownc nature. Quickly fend, bee briefe,into the Caftle for my 
Writ, tis on the life of Lear & on Cordelia ; nay/end in time, 
wtf/£.Run,run,0 run.’ \ 

Edg . T o who my Lord?who hatbtbt’office ?•’ ■ 5 ^ ~ 

Send thy token' of repreebe. 

Baft.WtW thought on, take myTwbifygitlfe itthfc Captainei 
^/^.Haft thee for thy life. , 

BdjfMt ha : fh commrflion from thy wife Bfttiei' to hang Cor- 
delta in the prifonjahd ^o^y tlTe blame Vpcto her own-defpaire. 



The Tiittety pj ting Lear. 

^/^.ThcGodi defend her, beare him hence awhile. 

Enter Lear with Cordelia in bu Hr met. 

Lf4r.Howlc > howle,howle,howle : O you are men of ftones r 
Had I your tongues and eyes, I would vfe them fo. 

That heauens vault flvould crackc : O, Hie is gone for euer. 

1 kno w when one is dead, and when one Hues, 

SUccsdcad a* earth* Lend tne-alookmg-glafle. 

If that her breath will miftand ftainc theSone,ftte then Hues. 

Kent.lt this thepromitt end f 

Edg.Ox image of that horror? ^f/^.Fall and ceafc. 

Lear . This feather ftirs,(he liues,ifitbc f«, it is a chance that 
do’s redeeme all forrowes that euer I haue felt, 

Kent A my good matter. 

Lear. Prethee away. 

Edg. Tis Noble Kent your friend. 

Lear.K plague vpon you murdrous traitors all, I might haue 
faued her, now fhees gone for euer : Cordelia., Cordelia, ftay a li« 
tie. What ift thou fayft ?her voice was euer foft, gentle & low, 
an excellent thing in women.I kild the flaue that was a hanging 
thee. Cap.Tis true my Lords hce did, 

Lear. D id I not fellow i I ha fecne the day, that with my bi- 
ting FauchionI would haue made them skip: I am old npw, and 
thefe fame croflesfpoilc me. Who are you i Mine eyes are none 
o’thbeft, lie tell you ftraight* 

Kent. IfFortune bragd of two fheloued or bated, 

One ofthem we behold. 

Lear.Kxe not you Kent i .. >\ 

Kent. The fame your feruant Kent, wh$r is your feruat Caine f 

Xe 4 r .Hecs a good fellow,! can tell that, 

Heel ftrike and quickly too,hees dead and rotten. 

/Trwf.No my good Lord,Iam the very man. 

LearMt fee that ftraight. ; 

KVvt.That from your'life of difference and decay, 
Hauefollowpd your fad fteps, 

Lear. You are welcome nether. 

JCwr.Nor no man clfe : All’s cheereleffe, darke, and deadly, 
Youc eldcft daughter bane forc-doom’d jhcmfclucs. 



TbeHiJforyof King Lear. 

And defperatcly are dead. Lear. So I thinke too. 

jib. Heknowes not what he fees, and vaine it is 
That weprefent vs to hints 

idgar Very bootleffe. Enter Caftam 

Cal: Edmund it dead my Lord. 

All>: That* but a trifle heere : you Lordsand Noble friends, 
know our intent, what comfort to this decay may come.lbalbe 
applied : for vs we will refigne during the life ofthisoldmaicfly 
to nim our abfolutc power, you to your rights with boote, and 
fuch addition as your honors haue more then merited, al friends 
{hall tafte the wages of their vertue,and all foes the cup of their 

deferuings : O fee,fee. 

Lear. And my poore foole is hangd : no,nolife, why fliould 
a dog, a horfe,a rat haue life, and thou no breath at all ( O thou 
wilt comeno more,neuer,neucr,ncuer: pray vndo this button ; 
thanke you fit, 0,0, 0,0,0. . 

Edg, He faints, my Lord, my Lord. 

Lear: Breake heart, l prethc breake. 

Edg: Lookc vp my Lord. 

Kent: Vex not his ghoft.O let him paflc, 
he hates him much,that would vpon the wrackc 
Ofthis tough world ftretch him out longer. 

SdgtOhe is gone indeed. 

Kent: The wonder is,he hath endured fo long, 

He but vfurpt his life. 

Duke : Beare them ftom hence, our prefent bufineffe 
Is to generall woe : friends of my foulc,you twainc 
Rule in this kingdome, and the good ftate futtaine. 

Kent: I haue a iourney fir, flaortly to go, 

My matter cals,and I mutt not fay no. 

Duke The waight of this fad time we mutt obay, 

Speake what we fecle.not what we ought to fay : 

The oldcft haue borne moft.we that are yong. 

Shall neucr fee fo much,nor Hue fo Ion g. 

F1WJS. 


















$ 

■.-,003 ‘ ■ 

ifiv ' .... 

.rr-'K.' vi it iufl’j \rn jf,-; * 

v I . .. .'-•*’!■ - - '• ••- •' • 

, aijfKiixi ‘. ooMr; stfocJ lirv 



• 4 . ,■ ■•*- v ■ . ",v.u . , 

.t*»J ^ 



1.7 



, C*i:j. - «:.•■* eb: ; v *er? • r -sw;.' ' "• 



< Joy.:.,::’ f.ii! 

.b:cJ /cn t bicj .. 

«?jfc33ci 3iii3iq l.r. jI. ...ifvv" ; h\v. 









s * 









,1>M' l vru ' : riivio.T :* * -v 

<*. - t • , . *». *. f ■ "i 

t j *£<J if'.L*: Vj. » -.V ixj I 

■■ .* ; :: /,• ?f:? . &;•»«/ li-.&f ,i : :> ' "* 

♦WgflOi i"C :7i-. hi: ./ !■ . : :|* ' 

.. ■ 

b59U«J.'»;'l 

, ' *‘ * ' v- « » 'i * 

■f*- :-f. ■ ; '/iV 

i 

Mi* .vi u j’nii - . • r; . ■> • hr. ;; ii : § b<: * j 

; ‘ / y *cfi i/oog :>;ij f>£;-. .v.;r’ ^n;? *i' : : r> >!t>? 

.or* n ; r.. f • • ■: ' • ; . 

t Tsd-.; liumyrf 3tzii'sb r : ifi •• v5*vi , 

: \&l 03 jaguo v</ j*ii *. ion^*.;5t S'.^rf/y 

c |tt o*{ yyr yw ftorr. y~tsc? yi'»:~ : -o yriT 

t) - *r>r» rL~ ?.v-f ; - ;; /L&(i£ 






;> al ol -»? i. •;on c *v-t»:r: r - < 

: * v v . V 1 



,• > 






^ * 



■ 



william Shakespeare King Lear (stc 22293) London, 1608 [161 








WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE King Lear (STC 22293) LONDON, 1608 [1619] NATIONAL LIBRARY OF SCOTLAND (Bute.488) OctaVO 







The Bute Collection 
of English Plays 



Purchased from 
Michael Crichton-Stuart 
of Falkland 
3rd oApril 1936 



With the Help of the c Pilgrim Trust 
and the friends of the 
'Jfational Libraries 






Octavo 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE King Lear ( STC 22293) LONDON, 1608 [1619] NATIONAL LIBRARY OF SCOTLAND (Bute.488) 




